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READER. 


Þ T made no inconſpderable Figure ; 1 come at 


'þ Voluminous a Piece, as a whole Play, you 
. | may believe that my leiſure for ſs tedious 2 


T,0+ TT HE 


Fer ſo many Years treading the $ tage, 
where both in my ating and capering 
Days (to my Vanity be 'it ſpoken) 


laſt to viſzt the Publick in another of my 210 
leſs known Capacities, viz. Poetry ; and ac- 
cordingly have turn'd this little Off-ſping, this 
natural Brat of mine, out into the wide 
World, 1 confeſs, indeed, my Talent this 
way never made any larger Appearance be- 
+ fore, than a Prologue, a L ampoon, a Sonnet 
or Madrigal, or ſome ſuch ſhorter Poetical 


| Fragment ; and when IT launch out into- (9 


2 | ſeribb] e. 
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get ferible, proceeds FE ou 10' cormon # Canie.. AAP 
"dull World, want of Buſineſs, and much 
. Jdleneſs, with not overſtockt a Pocket, you- | 
| ſee, Gentlemen, may do much. Bit now, after 
expoſing (10 aſe Ben Johnſon's T itle) my 
Works in. Print , what ſucceſs I- am like 
to meet, now hang me, argreat a Fortune- | 
Teller as T have been, all my Prognoftichs 
can no more 'foretell, than Liy (with Re- 
{ verence be it. ſpoken). could divine who ſhit 
\at his Dor, My Fate lies in your 
Hands, and ſo.c'en much good mayt do the | 
bald Adventurer, the Bookseller. If it finds | 
your avourable Reception, he bas bis. Point, 
and. my Wiſh. fT1 
| | But. perhaps ſome OUEr-CHYLOWS Qzet its 4 | 
©. now may ack me, with-what Confidence, in. 
the Devil's Namie, I durſt write a Play, 
© Confidence, ſay. they ! I ſuppoſe they dou't/ | 
\ _ hnowme that ark that Queſtion : However '/ 6 
Wb. fonts any ſuch inquiſitive Gentlemen, it 
troth I bave Afed Mr. Bays ſo often, yer] | 
87 fe T1 nghy, that I could_not poſpbly: for- 


bear | 


R.-] 4 
Sond 
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1 do not much-matter-: but. if 1{ 


that 1 in if my. Play diſpleaſe you, and you 
 ſbaththink fit to. exclude me from the Males, 
as the Players, have done from the Stage, it 
will certainly put me to the charge of a new 
Recantation to recover your good Graces. 
Well, but if I muſt write a Play; How 
comes it that 4 begin my Dramatich W riting 
no ſooner * And make my firſt Eſſay at theſe 
elderly Years upon my Bac this Fumbling 


Age of Poetry (as a Reverend elder Bro: © 


ther bas it?) Why truly, as old Dr. Jaſper 
ſaid of bis Maiden-head, I was very un- 
willing to die in Tonorance, and therefore 
reſold. to take one T onch before I left the 
VVorld. And this Produtfion therefore be- 
ing my very Virgin Iſſue, as ſuch I recom- 
mend #1 it to your kind FroteFion, 
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- oo $- $. 
L bs TO - 
F_a>* 


po” 


" bear copying. after ſo-fi fair an 2n Original. And © 
now of my other Brothers of the Quill picque- © 
'at-me for it, 
"TRICHY Our, *bardCenſure, truſt; me, Gentlemen, 


1 fet ſo high a Value upou your Favours, 


And now, "Gentlemen; if. you ſhall gro- #2 
ciouſly pleaſe ro oblige your Petitioner in 
your Umbrage of this Trifle, take my honeſ® | 
VVord, upon the Honour of a Convert and _ F- 
\ Re-convert : by my Veracity in both 
Churches ; nay, in Church and out of 
Church, a Saint, a Traveller, a Dancer, 
Player, Poet, or whatever elſe, in all, and 
every Qualificati ton, I am, 


Gentlemen, 


Your moſt Faithful Servane. 


7. H. 


M E N:. 
Duke. 
Duke of Schawden's Am- 
baſlador. | 


_ Rodulphus, 
Baldwin. 
Euftace. 
Lodovick. 

Albert. 

Godfrey. 
Arnulph. 
Frederick, 
Welpho. 
Conradine. 
Goxelo. 
Lewis. 


Ferdmando. 


he Names Or The. Actors, * 


W OMEN. 
Dutcheſs. 
Gertruedo. © 
Libaſſa. 


Cementia. 


Idana. 


Thierrie. 


Mara, 


Lords and Ladee, Masquer s, Solders. 


| FATAL” MISTAKE, 
[+ 508 "i600 T-HRE : 
| PLOT SPOILD 


Aﬀnus Primus. Scena Prima. 


Ezxtey Euſtace 4»d Gertrudo. 


- She its in Mourning. 


Euſt. 7 Hat *cauſe he kill'd Ado/phns muſt he dye ? 
Shall Love be martyr'd by your cruelty ? 
Perhaps Ado/phus gave him a juſt Caule : 
. His Life's then forfeited by Honours Laws. 
But why ſhould you be thus concern'd to make 
Conradine wretched for Adolphm's fake !_ | 
Gertrudo. I'll tell you'Brother ;- we contracted were, 
And though he's dead, he Rtill'is living here, —— 
Shall I go to his Bed who took imy Life ? 
- . Pm made murther'efs when Pm' made his Wife. —- 
His Wife ! that were to-Jpadimy 'Soul with guilt; _ 
What ! Crimſon oe thisblackiwith what he fpilt?. ©; 
And dye my Soub more black chan'theſe ? Sh&IFapprove 


| Of the worſt Treaſons who can'Traitors love.' 


\ - By Heaven; theſe Tears, (which offer'd unto you, 
F.. Divine dear Saint, I count a ſacred dew) 
EE: B Nay 


-  Fatat With 


Nay by thy ſelf 1 ſwear, if er 1 ſee 

That Dog, this Hand fhattbehis Tragedy:= -FEx17 It a rage- 
_ Eaſt. g, this 15 nd hopes, nor1s it uit ro move 

Her to wed him who has deſtrgy'd her Love, - _ [Ext 


. 66 | Libuſſa. & ad 


| Lb, 1 can't tk he's proud and faucy ; - ſhall © 

My Husband's Brother {light me ?— No, his fall 

Muſt be contriv'd, or I ſhall burſt with hgtg; 

But it is wiſdom to conceal his Fate. 3 

Pil give it Wings, yet ſo that none ſhalldream - 

I am the poyloner of a balmy Stream ; 

Til aſe ſuch Words ſhall only friendſhip ſound, 

Yet give his Credit ſuch a ſecret wound 

*Shall gangrene fo inſenſibly, that he 

Shall plung'd be, 'fore he thinks of Miſery. 

For ſhe's a Fool, who arm*d with love or ſpight, 

Will not enflame the World t' encreaſe her light. 

Did he not ſay my Parentage was. baſe ? 

(Though not. baſe born, yetiof:'ag obſcure Race *N 

And that his Brother raisd.me. by lis Love, 

To what I could not hope ?. will not this thove 

Me to Revenge ? Yes. Fool, yes;: thou ſhak find, 

Though meanly. born, I have an; high flown: Mind. 
Which reſents affronts. : I; (that Nettle-planc)-/. 

Will make the Cedar, Rtoopto ſervile want ; » + 

Yet guild it all with Love, av-ſhew of ftrife, | 
Fl weeping wound, and ſmiling take thy Life. — + 
His Life | that? $s murther.— But it: muſt be done,.. 
And then his Place goes to my 4 nd —— 


Thas will I-raiſs ny ayes Ralaions Fad: 5s 1 


Give Check-mate to his}Honaury, : or oÞ bg 
This neither Men gar HE Conn j:1 
LEED ke _=_ 1.5 3} Do | ww 15.49 v8 
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2 Water Baldwin with Arrentents. 

Good morning'to your Grace, '- 34/4. 'And you tny Dear, 
Go to my Brother,” Yay I waht'him®here, - [Exz. Serwayr. 

Lib«ſſ. How. dots brave Ef ce, Sit? He is unkind, 
I have not ſeen Kim here to day, my mind 
Prompts me to fear fome Miſchief; this laſt night - 
Methought 1 ſaw him environ'd with Light : _ 
In his right and teft Hand two Cormmets ſtood, 
Which ina Moment did convert t6 Blood ; -* 


The Light was clouded, his Viſage'grew pale, 


His Tongue did faulter, and his Feer did fail ; 

And ſinking thus into my Arms he cry'd, 

** Farewel bate World, farewel, andiſmiling dyd. 

Pray Heaven this my Dream does not fatal prove. 
Bald.. Oh no ; 'Tis bat the extremity of your Love ; 

The end of which'is trembling careful Fears, 

Juſt as exceſs of Foy diftills in Tears:  - £23 
Libaſſ. Such Tears tny' Fate neer gave me Cauſe to ſhed, 

Unleſs by being honoured*with'your Bed ; a 

And fure if any thing catieavk ir now, . 

Twill be the good ſucceſs of thoſe I know 

You love, of which I'm fiire he has great part}, 


'He's ſo obliging, can diflolve a Heart 


Of Ice into a flaming Stream of Love; 

He is not mortal ſure ; the Gods above, 

Diſſembling for a while their Bliſs, came down, 

And took his ſhape to gonna their own, 

And weary of the Earth'do ftiow return ; 

Can leſs than Commets wait them to the Urn ? 
Bald. Fie, you.do ſo much over-load his Bays, 

And injure Heaven with your luxuriant Praiſe. 


- \ A I ER - 
*% I A ALE; 
q ” 


; 4 5 (ta , 1 / 7H the, FE" F 


Ezter Euſtace, Leopaldus, and Albert. 


Bald. Euſt ace, you troubled the Dutchels laft night, - 
And ſhe is fecarcely yet out of the fright ; | 

T left her to her ſelf, and muſt you come? 

| Was it for you d? you think I left my Room ? 

Libuſſ. The Duke rallys, I thought you were dead, 
Which clouded me with Fears, and ſtorms of Tears ; 
But now the Sun. is up thoſe Clouds are fled. - _ - 

Euft. Madam, I curſe my over-1 ha Stars | 
For whiſpering to your Peace the ſound of Wars, . 

Yet cannot chuſe but bleſs their kindneſs too, 

Since they have made me fo efteemd by you. 

Why would: you thus. abuſe your Thoughts on one ., | 
Who lives or dyes by. ygur Command alon' * INS 

Sir, here are Warrants for you 


4 ® 


whe fgms whe Warrants. |, 
There's.no.miſtake; Lleave it to. your care;-;-  _,”; N- '\ 
Both of my Honour and\your. Truſt, beware. ..;..; i rr; 
Euft. If ever by deceit or negligence,,;; _.. :: ... i. 
Fabuſe your indulgent Confidence, _ * +, HEINE 
May my honor be to dark oblivion hur['d, ; -.. 
Nay, let me bea By-word to the. World ;.., - 14. - 
Which-is much worſe; for a true þorn noble Spirit,..: ...; +, 
Would rather be forgot,..than live & inherit ....,. ....:; 
The footy Off: ſprings of black Calumny ; wekks 
Juch are ſtill dying, ,and yet never dye. "FER 
Bala. 'Twas not AQrod, or giddy; Jealous-fear.;. 
But caution made-me ſpeak, J ur Souls, too.clear,;. :. 
To. be eclips d by; waining-carthy.Droks. jo 
Wealth bought wish.Honour' is. the | eateſt lofs, . , 


Eibufſ. Brave Euſtuce is ſo nice inHonours Cauſe, ' 
He'd-rather loſe his Life then break her Laws ; 
Sautrue-to Juſtice, and fo juſt to- Truth 3 


' Goodheſs in.him is aged, and a youth, 


- __ > thex Z E"IY -- ”Y — > ny » + . .U * " Yy X kl # es 
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; 3 "eV 
_ Old:: G how the Rath afion EPs; 
Young cauſe it does greater and greater Fr 5, 
And if. he does not nip that mr Bud, . 
- He'll run into exceſs by q being. gove 
You had no reaſon then my Lord to fear, 
Your Caution's fond, . pcs Avg your :Care:: 
For ſhould the Heavens prove frail, the Gods 1 untrue, 
Yet Euftace cannot be unjuſt to you. 
Eyft. How ſhall I thank your kindneſs ? The whole ſtore 
Of Rhetorick is banckrupt, . Thoughts are too. poor _ 
To fancy the rough Draught. of a returo,... 
Libaf. Tis but: Vizard naderneath's thy Urn.—— [4ſide:. 
Bald. You'll ſhew- your Gratitude; and Kindneſs too,., '* - 
By or well performing ot my Birth days Ceremonies. 
Eaſt. Sir, you, 
Like Heaven, -my\ Nut | Service do Penoees.- a 
What]. do for my, Floppur you « count Love ;, --.. 
Fm in your Debt, can.I-wipe out the ſcore, ,.. 
Of obligatigns,: by. being, obliged more? .. 
That 3 is a.thrit y,Pa Payment. (Alter. ) 'ris the ok ns 
ray Pay: with R Eputation —» LeTE- 
OG y.no-more,. your. Debt is current. Coin, , ct 
5” rout bi and,..you ſhall bave mine, [Eres 
Manent, Eultace; Leopaldus: 
and Albert... 
Euſt. [EM k Fon, FIN want loſtruftions, yer; 
Obſerve theſe, Ri vy es of. Mo: oy | hs 
Let not yapr.min Caf t D: on-t yde 
Of Wealth, ſo. far t Ag eaks allmoog 4 
Her Rights; but let Yor goa + 2A Fel = true.:: 
He mou all;rho Cole anat - 
Be civil unto, all 
He who's the braveſt is £qet NR 
B2ware of Bribes for they. are bun ul Ta” 
Sins baudy Panders. who SPrTupt t 
Leopal. Your. Rules'T will obſc by; A s ac 


As 5 Ugh. [ ſhall, oblxia your, leaf 


FR. -- __ 5 a 


Euft. There cede Abate: ens gore 

He who has nobBR'Thoig q Ni rho  ——_— ny i 
Leopal. And' therefore wy delign wil ether be,” ib: u 

P1! ſow his Seed, the Profit reap! Ir rhe. 2 TAfide. 


Mater Lornt Ari, ms ot Con line: L 
| ; < {Conrad rt line, ITC! fi LaCE Whiſper. 


Conralli Loft f E fee hee, ir 1dont aye! \ 
How is my age in expemily! $206 "oR gr _ 
It Fate when I was'bprn'did then « nerfyes _ 
To makeTne aye, 'why did Hedyen rake tr we?. 
Why did not Death hs Veothers Womb'? 


s + Co» 


_—_ ſtop _ Curſes with'fo Neſ, dooth ? q. F 
entle Eu/tace pitt di re * HENS | 
Luk Ne EY ha p 


with her once more for” - ae Sw 
Euft. Excuſe me; 'Sir, twill t jo Jrotfiek/'" 
To Court her to what the fo much/ ite 1 a 
Conrad. Adien, Pll te ſore melanchotly Shade, © © / 
Hooven may arlaſt cure theſe Wounds ſhe has thade, — Fi, 
Euft. . My Friends you'r, welcom: ally te Ka now 
Do your Commangs'oBlige me with? Lo 04” We bow | 
Wiito-your Honour inan ble/firir 
Þ Enff.— When Friends Perition, Reaſon ma d Sifoue 
Whether 'tis Friendlhip ſpeaks: what woun ave T 
Unwilling giv*n to-make' it pine and _ RE 
Uſe ndt ſuch Crab-fac'd ſtance" to'Yo Trick: I, pa 
Arnulph. It is your "Kindneſs thus. PE I ERIM ho 
Our Fortunes are too nartow, Minds too poor ; + fl 


Euſt. He who's a'true Friend is the greateſt ſtore. @ . 
Albert. Theſe gaudy þ > rd 2 rotten Core, '' I" 
They're Cankers to enour, and they bring 3A 
is pi the Tail a Sting. FAR ide, 
 Euft. To morrow 'Mornin , whenthe uke's at leiſure, 
11 him movein ,your Buſinels ; Ttake, pleafure. | | 
1 Weg ſerviceable tomy Friend. - Soha 
Your Goodneſs 15 a World, h hone Kod i its end. 
| Loaet. e 


Wy s/o a FR" by K, '' 8 * A * WA 7 "*f py Y <4 . | o IP Y 
> = | | 4 9 | 3 | ('E | | 
Lodol. We kiſs your Hand 46.) He fpeaks' for: all I ſee : 
4 4 Y % 1 


fo ShoenglD) ha eprigtghys! gd [ Jade. 
 Welph.1 we; At your Feet. 4/6. A Ladies Lap-dogs Flea 
Would be adord by him; ob haw he Cringes t 
His Tongue, nay, his wholo Botty hangs 0? rh Hinges | 
Of Profit, he'll weep, ſmile, court; and ferue-t' 56 1 5 
Himſelf intomore ſhapes thai! Prorexrknew :f 57 6.4 


For baudy Game. Brave #a/tabe'ts too kind 

Unto theſe Serpents. Exaff. How is my Mind © 

Enſnar'd with Love ! oh ! how is my Soul twinid 5: + 
In th' cruel Shackles of her downyoHaw! tt 1 7 547 
Yet they are precious Chains; a glodigus Snare. 1 LVF 


——But Reaſon bids me, nov enflave:my Soul to- 
Woman, her riſe was but-Rib-high; -'twas Man 
Was made the Head (the Metrapdlitan) ——— 
Reaſon, thou art unrtaſohable;; ſhe -- 
Is Empreſs of the World:who fabjefts.me : '!: 
Vzz3us does ſometime bluſh, ſametime look pale, 
To ſee her coor Fay ry er _— z Vail, 
Smooth;:tanguſt-J&neowe iwears Apollo got | - 
This noe . a1 eak-enr acer i” Sq 
Diana does forget the: Chaſt : Lucrece 3'' > + 
Rome never knew this Ladies like, nor Greece. © 
Frown'ng Belona caſts her Armour. by, 
Swears it was raviſh'd from her by her Eye: 
Thus Beauty, Learning, Chaſtity: and War, 
Do homage to this more illuſtrious Star. 
Preſume-not then to love, only admire; 
For fear her Eyes do;burn thee in their Fire. _—<  - 
——Not love for fear ?-+— Fears baſe; for if I burn, 
I go a happy Commet to my"Urn, : 1 
Encreaſe thy Flames then, 4b The-cruel prove, - 2 419! 
I dye her Maxtyr; faczifid to Love, | CExit;. 
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y ” as Soda and Clementis, 


 Rodulp,——+= You need mot fearg 1 1 
There is,no danger; the:Codfts dear; 2 7 2 26 


Pol on the Arras! cannot prate2 51:0): <5 F 4 30: 999351 j 
.- Of our ſolemn {iweets'to any; that: » 9 S760, US 
" Elme courted by, the too: fond Vine - 5 *G" 
Will not declare ; you ſee they: twine, Rn” Pocig Os w 
AnJ tacitly upbraid: our cold! 5 00 te 2 OP 
Negleda. Will you live: to-be old, eto tls Hitt oe 4 
And loſe your dear delights? : faick thy peointrgors yo” tns' 


You rob your: ſelf when. you deny : 

Your Bluſhes ſhall not ſpeak, Flkifan 

Them into paleneſs,- and:that Wwan-9: "0 - 

Neſs ſhall not accuſe, that Demh-. [9-119 

Look Ill make ruddy with! iny Breath, 

Let's then by now fukillingiLove, 4 09h 

Anticipate thoſe Joys above. -- | 

_ Clement. What have done to:fan your bath Pas wr 

That it dares be ſo. fawcy as toi name > 5! +: - f (4 | 
Its rude Deſires? Has my Deportment'/been : Goh will 

So light, you think,..it muſt be! pois?d with Sin! 

Rodulp. Dare be fo faucy ! had you been 


Diviner than the Paphiani Queen! jt; (i (97 194 * 
Or had the fondneſs of great oy: J(EFULIISIE .Q 1721.30 
Adopted you to: be his Love oh: hi f 


And Ia dirty Scullion born, : '/: -: 
= You could not then-have us'd more ſcortss ; 


Soap Y 
You might;;have,:givn an fubets-fes's {p27 07 ITOL 1021-74 
From Pride or Incivillity : rife 77207 Ag: DES, 
You could but chide;youn; Foot:boy PI 112 SLES 


Clement. He's better bred, and' honeſter 1 knees 
Tell me not of the greatneſs of your Blood, 
« *[is he alone is great who dares be good. 5:4 
.. You Exerciſe your Power todo ill ; | | 
In thus controuling you your greatneſs Kill, 


= 456.3 Can 


—_— 


Can he be Noble #3 does "ins "eng 

To pamper'd Sence,” and make his;Honour-drpop ? 

Can he be Gallant who-does quit the Field 
To:vaunting : Luft ?:Is't Valour thus to yield ? 

No no ; thar Prince who has/a Peaſants Mind, 

Is but a gaudy Bladder cram'd with -Wind.,. (2 457 
Honour is poiz'd with: Vertue;”'tis not light, rents 45.5570 
Some men were born, others. made-Lords -in oiakr. : 
For Nature angry with the Father, gave is 4 
A Son ſhould prove an honourable Knave ; | 
This may plead faſhion, and fo pardon get. _ 

But when men ſhall be Beaſts, (Ill not repeat 

Thoſe many ways they make them ſo) then tis 

Nature does plague Birth with an Emphaſis : 

She is ingenious 1n her Vengeance, when 

She makes the beſt by Birth the worſt of Men. 

Titles of Honour I know the Duke can. 


Give, you muſt make -your-ſelf a Noble-man, 


Rodulph. Love firmly. rooted. never finds remorſe, 
It muſt enjoy by favour or: by force. 
Clem. Dondt delude your ſelf, there are thoſe nigh 
Will ſoon Gdivett your black: intent. Rodulph; P'l try.. 
n9gt bly ' [pen ro force her. 
Clement. ella Hae. 


Exter Idana. He unhands her. 
Chip Fredrick ſhane knew you wand abuſe. his wike SS 


_ For that would coft or him or you a Life. 


But come no more unto my Houſe, 
[Exeunt Clementia and: Idania, 
Rodulph. So fool'd ! |- it mul not die-withour repair4— 
—— I hav't : The VVorld will think her foul; ISR 
Pl fay ſhe is my VVhore-; nay ſweart : thusl | | 
VVill be —__ to I's her Honour _—_ Exit 
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Fre. You thirds away, dear Sir, your gentrous Paſſton ; 
I cannot make #juſt pra oeny and 6 | 
Youre ſo far abov'ry yer you ſhall ——_—_ 4-8 4] 
Pj Kg gn) you as tauck agiyou Love DSI 
Eft. Your Love do's Wealch, -Honour, ir; Bliſs compredeod, 
Has he not all who has ſs brave a Friend? +» - 
Fre. You are an Artift, Sir, I quit the Field; 
My Language muſt ;- my: Love ſhilb never” yield. 
Yet I'm afraid that too will roo weak: prove, 
Your Merits bind 'me, yob love; 'alnfe you loye : 
I love for Gain ; you can no Reaſon give | 
For yours to me. Sodo the Gods, who live- 
Only to love poor Mortalsyf do you; 
And that Love which'is Hewwenly muft be True: | 
Eſt. In ſtriving to perſuethiis Copious Thea, 
I cut againft the Grain, ſwim /gainft the Stream : 
You'do out-do me, Pl my Top-fait lower ; 
Your Language ard yoat Love have'cbe ſblb Ro 
Fred, I'll fay no mere, but keep: that 1 4a Foe | 
Which, though car't, would ſeem Flattery dpeolt. [Ext#t. 
Euf. If he were not her Husband,. ſhe Lalghe prove 
Mild to my Suit, and gratifie my Love: 
Or were he not my Friend, to havermy! wilt, 
Perhaps commanding Love might make me kill 
Him, the only Thwart to:my Deſires, "8nd try 
By Fraud or Force to ſpot ber/Purny; —— 
—— But that” *gainſt both. Divine andHumane Law. -— 
 ———Love makes it lawful, though to break ns Law. _—_— 
—— Honevr wilt not deceive any who! trulk 
Torher,: and honefty bids: me be juft 
To all, in all things ; *ris iti Vernzs will 
We bear Fates Tortures tot commirting lt. - 
Pil-love her then ; but with thar facred Flame 
Shan Hcnous blot, nor deface Friendſhips Name. [Exzt. 
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- Dube, Pve prom it with Eaffate yy Friend, 
you comma! now he'll not, conte 
But willingly,” tr with great : fog Sabine 2 
Tolay his Int'reft atyour Nephews Feet. _ 
Datch. Far be that; Sir 'You know all kindneſs fhewn 
To him, MR reckon'd As Pp ip q far hi 
Dak: The next opportugit ave of co Fn t 
Worthy of Thierrie, Ti'not orget him: Ir "7 1d 'E 
Dutch. et him'enjoy'; it is not'worth my Bike ; "£46 ide, 
He ſhall Reqpcnrs wy with tus life, [Excyar. 
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| Eno Ditch and Godfry. 


Datch. He Duke Go's" love him," thekthis y we muſt be. . 
Subtlely-friendly in our Treachery: 

He thinks my Flames are Loyal; but they are 

Only co melt him into-wottdl care. ' © 

Fil laugh to ſee him phage without xelicf - . 

In ſweaty Anger andin brigy Grief. 

Let him, like Vioþe, weep into Stqne; 

Uſeleſs to all, regarded ro by none : 

Then tickled witf that in lore, 1 | ſha} d die 


In Raprures, as1 loft V 225208 

Godf. — Since 'tis y60rP ſure fe obey ye our Grace. ' 
Ditch. Tis for your Profit your ets his Place. [Exit. 

' Godf. —— I am hjs Boſom ;, can] bitak my Truſt 

To one fo Faithful, fo exaftly Juſt Pon | 

Hence Treachery what? ſhat! a Wornans Hate 

Triamph-0're Goodneſs? — Pl divert that Fate ate, —— 
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——But ſhe priſe Wealth, and Honour to0; 5 


VVhat will nor a a Beauties 4:\r;! 
They ate al ag cir golden alr; 
Evaporate then Friendſhip 1 aro Air. BJ 't 13 2% Meets 
Enter Lodovick; Aravlph, Welphs, and Redulphus. 
1:43 38] LOT 
L od. Beſides: all rhis, he's Honours Alvocate, E-$33;L1 


A _ to dard but to Vicea Fate: i--. -0..% } 
e.takennot Honguyp in the new: -modg's Sence x $: 
Ws £9. fit m the Scaie. of.” nſcience 175 16116 VU 
Weld bb. He's: Natures Darlinz; and ce aſe Dear ; IN 
And yet can teach even Mors to break 
Roaut. Rob the VVorlds Cabbiner, oy Rk Fams ; : 
You cannot equal then brave Euſt ace's Name. | 
He is in one word (that wefmayn'ttimefpend)y = © 
The greateſt Soldier, Courtier,” trueft Friend. ..,. [Exeut 
43)", aver Rodulphus 
Rodut. —VVith what regret do I ſound forth his Praiſe ! 
—— How do I curſe when I trim. bp i Bays ; 
_ My tow'ring Thoughts diſdain to out-flown ; 
Envy all Encomiums that, are not their.pwn:: . 
My Soul's as lofty as. the beſt ; I hate; 
= mean. a—_— as ſqpad ior a State. . 
ature made all Men nake ao 
*Tis Fortune only turns .the Sca NA Kings: 
If fhe ſhould make my ar Ag © FEES 
Id think my ſelf as Shes bo Divine 
As he.;. and on-him from rhe ME 6 tom .down, 
With an upbraiding:Smile, .dudaintu 7own.. 
Exſftace Il firike at ar fi At ; ge: when. In in. 
(Ambition an, di eateit-S1 hs 
TV level at the Duke he greet ry TED! C7 ; 
TI gain if looſe ; a Subje& i is a Slave... : ,: 
The Dutcheſs in all. this ſhall be. the Scale = 
VII take thi height $A | bus BAgtempt by her Abe 
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+ -Looks, frequelit Bluſhes,. broken Sighs of late, 
- Argue ſhe's Prifner unto Love or Hare, - 
old gan and if Pm-not miſtaken,” I 
Saw my ſelf ſeated in her amorous Eye; 
If fo, Ill make her love Baud to my Luft, 


The two Flames joyn'd ſhall bura the Duke to Duſt. [Ex#. 


Enter. Euſtace and Clementia. 


Euft. Not love you | Why ? 
Cauſe you'r {o killing perfeQ, mult love dye ? 
You not beloy'd! whoſe high flown Elaquence 
Sacred Sybilling diftates do's diſpence ! 
The Rhetorick of your Face with ſilence can 
Speak threats unto the Gods, but death ro Man. 
When Phyrrha and Deucalion threw. the Stones, 
And from thence ſprang both Male and Female ones: ;. 
Nature intended Love, elſe you would feel, - 
Is Inſtead of Fleſh, thoſe Flints and Hearts of Steel ; 
She mollifd thoſe Stones, encreas'd deſire, 
She took away the Flint, but lefr the Fire. 
Clement. Thar Fire you ſpeak of  oughtto be refin'd 
In the chaſt Furnace of a Godly Mind : 
The Gods allow love's Flame, yours Lufts will prove, 
Would E/tace have me loſe my Love by Love ? 
Love's Fires divine, Divinity 1s juſt. 
O Heavens ! Can E»ftace be eclips?d with Luſt ! 
Fredrick's your Friend ; from yours he draws his Life,. 
Fie Euſtace, fie,, would you' abuſe his Wife ? | | 
 _ Fuſt. —— Conld any Mortal Eye tranſpierce the Sphere. 
And ſee what the juſt Gods are doing there, | 
Gb How they eternal Joys give toithe: Good, :: | 
And do revenge Adulteries;:and Blood 3 ': -* 
Or-.did they chink the qThunderer was near, 
The very worft of Men to fin would fear ; 
.'D*? you think me then ſo impudent, that I 
Dare fin when ſuch a Deity is nigh ? 
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No Madam, *no 3 'may s bigjbon enctide me 
And you me hate (a greater 
If my Flame's not as juſt as'theirs ove, 
The very abſtract of the/purett Love. 
crave but to enjoy your a em : AE 4 | 
To kiſs your-Feetr, your heavenly Batuty x views 0 ant 
To feed upon your Voices Harmony, 
Heaven 1s not Heaven if” all this is not true : 
And if your Servant covets more than this, 
Like Lucifer may I loſe all my BliG;: 
Clement, Euſtace is Euſtace now, methinks i ſte. 4 
In him all Glory, all Divinity j' \..: 3C IO LY 
-- And ſince his Thoughts nothing but Vercuo ve, TE, 0 
As I before, am ftill his dry | 
Euſtace ſhall Predrick, Fredrick Euſt«ce be, 
Except in Bed, ane and the ſame to me; - 
This is true Love, Luft is the Beaſts deli phe, 
That beams the Sun, this:darkens blackeſ Night Clpeas 


Enter Godfrey. 


When Enftece is depoſed,” -my Son ſhall 

Be Treaſurer, I Lord General ; - | 

To gain Honour, who do's not think *ris fir . 

To baffle Friendfup,. 1 1s nor Ror'd wich Wi i. [Exzt. 


Extey Euftace, Rodulphus ond Albert: 


There's your Commiſſion (Rodut. ) Sir, 1 Ril muſt be 
Indebted to your great . Civility.- 
How I applaud my Wit for this new Fhwer er, 
He raiſes me to make himſelf fall lower; 

\. *lis Envys Lechery io: make Men'fall 2 * [Ate 
o that they built ro Gave themſelves withal. | LT 
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Enter Conradine 4d Gozelo. 


Conra, Poſt away, tehre it tothe Duke in the moſt odious 
Terms imagina+le, 


Then return to me diſgnisd. \ [ Exit Gozelo. 
Pl mittigate theſe Flames in which I burn, 
Or kindle thoſe {hall bring me to my Ura. [Exit. 


Enter Duke. 


How are they incumbred who do wear a Crown; 

They cannot truly call what's cheirs their own ; 

' All rob the Prince, Theft's not Thefer in that thing ; 

*Tis godly Policy to cheat the King. 

The Sycophant oyls us with Flatteries, 

Our Gold is angled at by avarice; 

Th' ambitious Worms would over-top their heuer, 

The envious wretch wonld ftarve our Princely Stare, 

All ftrive to raiſe themſelves,” of whet our Fate ; 

Nor are we free from Traitors when we are dead. 

Did not Rod«/phas tell me but juft'now, 

(Treaſon fole-regent fate upon his Brow) 

That he ; Rodulphas ) wonld more loyal be 

Then him, who from me takes his Pedigree ? —- 

More Loyal ! ha ! —— was nor th* Accent there ? —Yes—— 

— My Brother falſe? — No, he a Traitor is. — 

—— But why.do I Condern him thus ?.— Yer can 

Euſftace, brave Eeftace, be leſs then a man:? 

- (For Traitors are Beaſts, Monfters)— Yet we know: 

Blood Royabthinks'char Nature do's it owe 

A Crown ; E»/t ere may think himſelf as fit, 

In Majefty, in Wiſdom, and in Wit, _ 

To jt x _ as _— He _ noma Truſt —— > - 

—— The corr though prove onjuft, 

Til therefore watch his and & [ brener roo ; 

Perhaps he talks but what himſelf would.do. [Exc 
nrer- 


= 


Exter Rodalphus. 

So let him play a while with this firft Bait 
Falſe-ſighted Jealouſie can pick deceit | 
Out of true Loyalty, now Eu/*ace ſhall : 
Not talk of Honey, but; he'll extra&t Gall ; 
And+Pll ſo fecd his Humour, blind his $:nce, © - © 
He'll Duty check, and Treaſon recompence. 


Enter Dutcheſs. 


God ſave your Grace. Du. Oh ! what ! Rodulphw | joy; 
' You are turn'd Soldier, count the Court a Toy; 

It is a Miracle to ſee you here, _ | 

A day of Jubilee when you appear. 


Roaulph. Your Grace is merry,” Soldiers muſt obey 
Their Officers, elſe *twere a Puppet-play 3. - 
Female Suns ſhine at Court 3 Rodulphus can: 

Feaſt his Eyes on. his Miftris 3 who's a Man, 
My General, brave Ex/ace, I adore; ©»: 
PII never think of Women any more.: | 


j 


Datch. Methinks Rodulphws —(none do hear but we) [Afiae. | 


Himſelf might be the General; had not he 

* A Soul too narrow to :contain the Fire . 

Of his dear Princeſs Libuſſa's deſire ;. : 

And in my Judgment, he deſerves it,. far * 

* Beyond that vulgar Shadow, painted: Star. _—— 
_ —The Dutcheſs told me this her ſelf ; if you. 


Have not Faith to beheve that it is true, - © -_ on 
Come to her Bed-Chamber, Ill place: you: where! - © © f 
You all our cloſe Diſcourſe ſhall over: hear. * | oo. 


She weeps for Joy when I begin your name; 

Yet thoſe dews are ſoon dry'd upan- Loves Flame. 
- - She ſighs, and weeps again:to cool ;Defire, 

Alas ! thoſe oyly drops encreaſe the Fire. _—— * 
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was his Slave : 
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Rodulphwr did not know who 


Rodulph,;Ha,ha,ha, Allchis Iknew before; we wiſemenmuſt 


Make many [Tryals before we do truſt. ——' 


Rodslphus might be General (ha, ha, ha.) Yes I 
Will Ex/face be, and Duke, -or bravely dye. [Exz. 


Enter Leopaldus and a Meſſenger. 
Ti wait npon her Grace. [Exit Meſſenger. 


Leop.— Lord Treaſurer or Lord General ——— Let's ſee— 
Which of thoſe Titles is the beſt for me —- | 
—— Faith Treaſurer, for I love Gold ; beſide 
A Cannons Language could ne'*er abide, 
(Not that all Soldiers think they muit fight, no ;; - 


- The Duke I fear would. have few, thought they ſo.) | 


"Tis a rough Diale&, but Gold's ſmooth Tongue 

Makes Angels dance unto its heavenly Song 3 

That then [ll chooſe. ſhall make all Men admire | 
My State; a Generals but a Powder: Fire. TIS 
Ha, ha, ha, Who'dbe a Soldier? he's a flaſhcan't hold, 
Unleſs the Treaſurer feeds him with Gold. 


1 doallowtheir Officers are bright ; 


If I (their Sun) contraft my Beams, *tis Night. 
How am [I raviſt'd with theſe Thoughts ! 111 live 
In greateſt ſplendour; there's nought ſhall reprive 


The leaft of Pleaſures from my. ravenous Sence, ;. 


The Stars from me ſhall take their influence, : 
Bending to my-will all Mens. Humours, .he 
Shall be Atheiſt thonght who do's not worſhip me ; .. 


In Beds of Dowa Ill revel without care; -. 
. In richeſt Chariots take the pregnant Air:;, 


Which drawn by two more Horles than the-Sun, 
My uncontrouled Courſe like him [ll run ; 
How will the Virgins coure me.! the whilſt 1... 


" 4 5 o , Cob I 44 
ac aha es De IJ 
s; 19 
pl 
Fu 


Before I told. For ths'my Fee Fil have; : [Exit Dutcheſs, 
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The Dutcheſs i in alt 1 kis Imuft obey, 
She do's expe&; Idarenot make hanfiny :- 
Let her conceive 'rongh: Plots, Pbing h ther forth, 

"7 Tongue ſhalt lick and form them into worth. ; [Exir. 


Emer Dutcheſs. bak a4 


Dutch. Youre punRual Leopalaun. Le. Your Graces Wilt 
A Law is to your Slave. Dutch. Unleſs to kill T 
Your Mafter. (Leo.) Such a thought-your Grace ne'er bred, 
You'd almoſt dye to raiſe him was he dead. 
Ditch. He's cloſe, Pll give his Witia Bone to 7% [46 de. 
Not kill proud Euft ace ! henceyou !pany-Chick; 
| How can-you elfe be General?-Leo.” This Hand, 
Was it Commiſſioned by your Command, = - 2) 
Should tear:-my Heart before your ſacred- Byes ; II Wag 
Dare I do that, and yet not faeriflce' ' " Wha UTI I 
Euftace to your hate ? Yes, if greater far- © ©. HEL © 
Dutch. Not for my Love, but to be Treaſurer. 
Baſe Traitor to thy Maſter, thou' ſhalt dye - 
For this foul Treaſon: Lewis (Enter Lowls) why ? Fa 
Was not 'that ſeal'd*Box-to Leopatdins ſent? + © L | : | 
Lewis, It is, bur he camethither whjllt it went; ©'* 
So miſs'd it. (Darth. ) There are the Writings : That's all. 
[Exit Lewis. 
Ha, ha, ha; ha. Leo. How did m fea Heartifall ; --* 
His Plumes when your- Grace'call'd' /o great: fright. ' rk 
Dutch. Day's' weleotn afterithe SY Wirth Night. © / 
Now to th Aﬀair. '''You muſt hatch” Fane Ig _— 
In th? Duke of Enftace his Fidelity ' '* 4 7 I. 
In-boih his Offices.” Let fome trick-be: © * y 
; Found out to make him- think he aims Ye 
\ _ F with my kindneſs wi'l' fo: rub the-ſore; © 
| It ſhall not heal, bat feſter” more.and:more.; 
Yet doit ſecretly that none may know, Th 
That he his Downfal' tinto! us do's owe; op | oh | 
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I know yOtlte Wiſe!" it ts Four f | Afr, LSC3- AA 
| Therefore it dos concern yort'rd takei care. 

Exter Euftace,” Fred'tick ayd Maſquers. 
Euſt.'Are all the Sy/e} Habits'made, and the Muſick perfeR : 
x Maſquer, Yes. (E ;/?.) Pray let them be very exaQ, for 
I value my Reputation 7 | | 
In the well performing of this Maſque. — [Exeunz. 


\* Enter Dake; | Godfrey and Datcheſs, | &C. os 


1 of 


Duke. Dares Eu/tace then. commit ſuch Crirhes as thoſe ? 
Datch. Your ſeeming Friends are ſtill the  baſeſt Foes; 
I hate- you, Brother, for this Black-mbuth'd Deed ; 
Do you, his choiceſt Flower; turn a Weed? :. 4 41. | 
Tl root you out o' my Thoughts for this ; you ihall = 
Have little cauſe to glory in his Fall. 9 
Godf. Madam what needs this heat, 'tis for his good: 
I tell the Duke., (Dgtch.) Away corrupted Blood ; 
Black Parafite, whoſe-Soul knows nought bar Vice, 
"Tis cram'd with Pride, Envy and Avarice ; 
Thou'rt juſt to flalſhood, to all Truth untrue ; 
Godf. I am as juſt to Friendſhip,” true, as you. 
Diytch.: ?Tis ſawcy, Sir, I hope you will not ſhew 
Your ſelf unkind to: Car/os, Sir.'_ I know Oo & 
This Accuſation's falle. * If not; than 1 
Defire to: ſchool him for this Vanity. © 
Seem not to know it, chide him. not for this; 
Tis *gainſt his Will if he has done amiſs. 
Duke. Well,; Madam, 1 am calm'd ;_ for he that'can 
Still ward.the Hilts of Vice is more than Man,” [Exit Duke. 
Dutch. Was it.not bravely acted.; Godf. To the Life, 
My Knowledge and my Judgment were at ſtrife, - 
Whether it was in earneſt or in jeſt, | 


So naturally urg'd ſo ftrongly preft. 
OS D 2 Dutch. They 
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_ Muſt Nature uſe with Art-to blind. ch © LExeunt. 


Enter-Euſtace, Godfrey and Rodulphus. —* 


Ext. How do's Rodulphae like his Regiment ? Rog. Well, - 
I humbly thank your Henour ; they arealt ©, 7 * 
_ Men who deſerve ſo brave a General.,',, _ 
E#uft. Oh no Rodulphus ; all the World can tell 
Their bravery is in their Colonel. © © © TExeur. 
Rodulh. If, Fortune do's not play the Jade, they ſhall 
Soon ſee their Colone] their General. —= © [Exit. 


The Scene is drawn, the Dake and Dutcheſs, with all the Lords 
. and Ladies are ſeated for the Mask. 


Enter Nature with a Baby in her Arms richly areſt. ; 


Nature. Who ſays that Im no Deity ? when they 
Who rule the Heaven ſhall wonder at this Clay ; 
Great Jupiter ſhall not only look down, _ 
But even deſcend this glorious-Earth to Crown. | | 
| [Nature ſeats her ſelf.” 


_ Exter Pan with ſix Satyrs. 


Pan. What makes the Hills to dance !the'Mountains play ! 
The Groves cut Capers ! whoſe is this Holy-day !. 
My Flocks do skip, and every Bird do's ling. g 
For whom's this great mirth made ! Naz. Behold ! this King. 
Pan /cems amazad.] Nat. Wonder not Pan, a God's born on 
| the, Earth, rag ibn «Pas 
-- The World muſt needs move in a Sphere of mirth. ' 55 ee, 
| ER , _ ©,* [Pan ſeats himfelf. Ft: 
Satyrs fing.] Wonder not Pan, 4 God's, &C.. as before, * 


bs DALES 


+" Exter Neptune with fix Syrens. 


* ? : | I 

$4 Pp — 3 LL V 
WIE 7 05 . vY a. SS þ 
pF. EN F# ; i; (#34 


CT y 5 F = ” &.; __ S . 
”— F . 4 #& AP \ 
IIA S Ea 2. * x T.-» 
EF = - 


F. 


S oft Mufick's heard. 


Nept. :What:Melody is this ! whence are theſe Charms ? 
Far ſweeter thanmy Syrezs ! Naz.: Natures Arms. 
Nept. Sing Syrens ſing ; Nature's immortal ; we 
Muſt bow unto her New-born Deity... [He ſeats himſelf. 
Satyrs and Syrens ſing.] Sing Syrens ſing, Nature's, &Cc. 


" 


as þetore. 


The fix Syrens and ſix Satyrs dance an Antick. 
Cupid a»4 Mercury exter. 


Cupid. Hail glorious Prince, all I can do will be 
To make Ten thouſand Ladies dye for-thee. 
Merc. Break thy Bow, Cupid; th' amorous Tackling tear, 
Thou art no God ; all love 1s ſeated here. 


| Syrens and Satyrs ſing. | E 

Break thy Bow, break thy Bow, Cupid, for we  ** 
Muſe bow unto this New-born Deity. : 

Mercury azd Cupid dance 4 Sarabran. Bo 


Whilſt Mars and. Venus deſcend. 


Mars. What Stern-{weet-beauty's this makes Mars afraid. !J 
My Valour's rival®d. Yex. Pm glad "cis no Maid. 
Merc. Smg Ven, forget thy A4dons ; for he 
VVas not fo fair as this new Deity. 
Syrens, Satyrs. Sing Venus, forget, &c. as before. | 
LEN 6 [Venus ſeats her ſelf. 
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Pan, Neptune, and Mars dance, RP-4 Tos and Juno, de- : 
fend; And then Jupiter, Juno, Bark Vehus, Cupid asd 
' Mercury daxce. 


#pit. Thus when good Kings are born upon the Earth,” 
117 Hoſt of —— raviſhed with mirth. _. :3;: 


The fix laſt go off of the Stage ; and whilſt a are aſcending, - 
Pan and his Satyrs, and Neptune with his Syrens .dante, . and 
by degrees leave the Stage. 
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AFus Tertins. Scana Prima. 


The Scene's drawn ; The Duke i in State with all bis Nobles 
about him, prepar'd _ to give: Audience to the Dake of. 
Schawden's Anbaſſadar. | 


Enter Ambaſſadour ; And after due Ceremonies oy EY 


T He Great Duke of Schawdez do's defie thee Great Baldwiy, 
and is reſolyd after Twenty days, to-lay waſt thy Do- 
minion by Fire and Sword, to. be reveng'd. for thy execrable 
murthering his Nephew the brave Conradine.. 
Dake. Tell the proud unjuſt Duke thy Maſter ; that he 
_ Thall dearly pay, for endeayouring. to. cloud. our Bays with 
Auch deteſtable ACtions. _ al 
For though his force and hatred'is ſo great,” _— 
VYgU. drown his 'Anger in a Bloody-ſiweat [Exennt. 


Epter Lcopaldus, Solus. 


I know you're wile, it 1s your own Aﬀair, 
Therefore it 'do's concera you to take care, — 


"o A of 


It do's know, be _ - qiinne 7 too, 
Who o' the Deyil knows what ſhe may do ? 
Baſe Traitor thou ſhalt dye. faid ſhe: —— 
And who can tell? ſhe may in menld ins; be : | 
No, Dutcheſs, no, you. ſhall not.cozen me. 

rl go to Eyſtace and diſcloſe the Plot, © | 
Unload my jelfof guilt ;—but they will not 
Beheve my Accuſations, and thus I. 

Revealing Treaſon Traitor-like ſhall dye. 

_ 1 muſt go through now Pve begun ; 'tis baſe 
To faulter in the middle of a Chaſe. 


Enter a Servank gives him 4 Box... 


Doz Lewis left it here. Leopald. Be gone.——. What's this! y 
A Ruby ! Topaz! and an Amithyſt ! ——— 

Dull plumbeous Brain. What a Hethearted Slave 

Was I to doubt'the Dutcheſs, can onethave *© * 

Surer Proofs:of her Loyalty than this ? 

Faint Jealouſie do's often judge amiſs : 

Do not theſe Jewels and this Gold infer, 

That 1 ſhall be advanded' Treaſurer? * 

Tll follow't now witts __ k doubt 

Not but to ſucceed when e's juſtled'out. | [Exit.. 


Exter Ferdinando ak Phlippos alias Conradine and Gozelo.. 


Am I not well diſpuis 'd; is not this Hair 

An exa& Vizard ? and are not theſe Pair 

Of Muſtachoes well order'd ? ha ! Phil. As well 

As though your Honour fetch'd them our of Hell ; 

So black, fo-horn'd, and fo deceitful too, + 

The Devil's in Men fare when they do woe, | 
Or elſe they would nor ſo transform-themſelves: 9s 
For nothing bur to pleaſe theſe waſpiſh Elves, z | 
Who, if chey did not court,: would court themſelves; 


Ferd. That's+ 
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: "hut: | That's too BW as To. | packls 29 
 Doſt like my Mask, Philippo, could(t thou know - Po "oy wt 
Me, had I'not foretold thee my defign ?- | 
Phil. O, Sir, your Vertues through theſe Clouds do ſhine | 
Cloaths cannot hide that Part which is Divine. - | 
- Ferd. You muſt be exerciſing of your Wit ; 
Phil. 'T has flept ſo long L fear I've ſmother'd iy [Bream 


Enter Rodul phus. © 


I muſt contrive it ſo, 
That he ſtay here, and T in chief may go 
Againſt the Duke of Schawden. "IT 
Yet if he goes, he ſecretly ſhall fall | 
By me, and Pl return the General. __-. [Exet, 


_ Enter Duke, Dutcheſs, and, Euſtice.” nr F bag 


Duke. Another Regiment then mult be-rais'd.: bf? 
Dutch. But will you venture. Eſt ace in this Fight ? | , 
Should he miſcarry, you, looſe all your might | 
At one blow ; for as {aqn; as hes loſt,; 
Your Bed-rid Dukedom will give up the Ghoft. 
He is the Soul of Valour ; ſhould:they ſee  -- 
Bim fall, your braveſt Martialiſts would flee 
Like frighted Sheep before the' Wolves, none ſhall 
Reſiſt, but with a meek Devotion fall- 72 IT 
A Sacrifice to him ; ſome out of fear, 
Others, cauſe he 1 is gone, hate to live here ; 144 
Let him ſtay here for a reſerve at laſt 3 rp 
To graple with Death whea all hopes are paſt. 2] 
| wke. Madam, to. keep him here's to looſe the Day, 
What ſtrength remains when the Soul's taine away ? . | 
Eaft, Thoſe Coult-dilk-yranms, -whoſe ſophiſticated Fare 
-Is Peace, fſauc'd Wp.40 Pleaſure, whoſe Pallats War 7 
Do's nauſeate; who with eaſe Ermia their Gown, 
& Mind not their Princes Intereſt, but their own ; 


Should 
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- Should be exhauſted for my Countries good. [Exeunt, 


HE > Saks, 6 SS "" 
OS 3» i $4 
77 re te TP) vyY-4 

F. $Y 'y 


thabggt 7 
M 
6: 6 

s "us 

- 

[ 
$44 

Ge 


Enter Euſtace, Ferdinando, Rodulphus, Phillippo. | 


 Enſt., - Great Sir, your Fame _ = 
H:s made the World enamour'd with your Name ; iN 


You need not. briag a Letter to be known ;. | 
There's nothing Great nor-GooJ that's not your own. 
Since you have put your Rays under the Cloud 
Of Naxcy, let my poor Houſe be allow'd . 

That Honour ; Ferdinando may be as free, 

Asif he was brave Ocho, Exeunt. Rodulph. Ortho! he! 
/ Letters from him ! —from 0:hp { —— that ſhall be = 

Matter wherewith I'll foed my Villany. -,  *” [Exit 


Np | | Ezter Euſtace. 


By thus matching my Siſter with the Brother of the dead 
Conradine, I ſhall create a -Peace upon Hanourable- Terms. 
He who muzzles the Jaws of the Sword, do's his Country as 
great a Service, as he who vindicates her honour by it. Yet 
I will keep it ſecret, that it may be more vallued ; . for we 
are apt to prize thoſe* Bleffings moſt which come unex- 
pected. : 4: MeL SAND. DN; Ho Exit. 


” 
x 


| Enter Three Soldiers. Ay 4 
x, Come Boys let's bid adieu to thefe Thred-bare muy Fir- 
kins, theſe Spawns-of Peace; ſhe who never gave Soldiers 
any thing but aking. Bellies and itching Backs. , © | 
2, Faith if we had lain till any longer, every one Ethink . 
had been a General ; I believe I can Muſter Ten thouſand, 
| beſides what have had the ſtrapado, "and been turn'd 'but of 


: <iSans Yi; 
Service. GDI 3's 
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Fc ot 5g: But ow wil eons 1 
| Brace our Bellies with Ptovocktives;\ make: our: Souls:tydetit _ 
to Ehſium in Wine, then have a an” Aldermin's VAR to cos . 


up the Stomach. 


x. Take it off you mean. | 
2. Faith I muſt have half a dozen to cure my Ich. 


3. No, one with her Husband's beſt new Suit and clean Shirt 
will do't; for they are famous for ſuch Cures. CExennt. 


Ny 


Enter Euftace, Gertrudo and Ferdinando. 


Gertrud. 1do his noble praiſe admire, . 
And emulate his worth ; but Czp:d's Fire 
Catch from the Eyes. (Eup. ) bt has your PiQure, (Ger.) I wilt 
He live and doat,upon my Picture. ſtill. 
lt marry none by Proxy ; Kings 1n 'that , 
Are then their SubjeQs' more unfortanate. - | 
Ferd. *Twas not report that raisd 0:ho's Love, 
Or your Effigies did his Paſſion move; 
But he has ſeen you, Madam; from your Eyes. . 
The Fire was kindled for thig Sacrifice ; 35 
He offers 'a true broken Heart ; Quench not 
That holy Flame your Beauty has begot. - 
Gertrud. What's got by Beauty will with Beauty 1995s 
When the Sun' fers: we are left in-the-Shade 3. ' 
-\.'Ferd. Beauty is not External, but Divine, 
; He do's adore the Features of your Mind ; 
You are the Fountain of Divinity; . - 

They h. you all Glory,. Bliſs, and Googneſs run, 
= ns do. boaſt. of your Aﬀinity ; : Fo. 
Ho lendane Eyes, renew and beain the Sun. . }2 
d you be E. Ty, and withdfaw your Light, NT: 

'or Fa would grovel in et Hr Night | 
Th oo. ,not your too much, Cruel ty, 

Ge cauſe to doubt of your Divinity. 
Gertrad. How do's heplead againſt himſelf: ? "tis he 


By whom I'm m Conguer'd, he has fetter'd me. [Afde. 
| ; J whe 
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Taftice as wel M a s in the Gods, 
One Hand holds Blefſin x A the other Rods. 
To puniſh proud Offeni Six, cag ]: '.* 
Think Ozho do's count me his Deity ; ef 4G: 
When in his firſt addreſs I read ſuch Crimes 7 ? 
| O Heavens ! the Pride of Men in theſe our- Times ! 
Can the Proud 0rho think that Pm Divine, - :. -- 
When Scrivener-like he courts me thus, by. Line ? 
The Path to Conquer her is ſtrait, thought he, 
 Andeaſie. Tis a ſign he Honours me ; 
Did he ſo much admire what he writ, - 
To think that I'd be raviſh'd with his' Wit? 
Or did he think himſelf, (great Man !) too good 
To come himſelf ? Or thought he travail would 
"Cool th' Glow-worrn-flaſhes of his haſty Fire, 
Or me quite void of what ſhould raiſe deſire? 
Or does he think E maſt be his by fate ? © 
Tis fit I ſcourge his Confidence with hate. ; 
Ferd. Madam. Ger.No more ; Ill not hear one word more. 
Ferd. Your Laws are Sacred, I your VVill adore. 
Esuſt. Your humour's peeviſh; Sifter. © Gertrud. Brother, T 
Owe you a great reſpe&t I know 3 yet why 
Should you uſurp a Power over me ? 
Love's not begot by any force; tis free. 
I will obey your modeſt Mandates ftill ; 
But marry whom I pleaſe, not whom you will; © >:5 57 
Eyſt. There's no reſiſting VVomans wild defire;=—[ 4 ae. 
Pray let your Reaſon mittigate your Ire. — i [Exit 
Ferd. Tm glad ſhe is ſo cruel —— * Exit, 
Gertrud. VVhat thing is Love ! of whatis it hey? 
Sure they who know it Terk do know tr noty OTIS 
It is a ſudden fire, a ſecret flame, 0 0 teen 
It has a thouſand, yet not one true Name. —'" 
Hell's chiefeſt Agent's Luſt, Love takes its birth ' 
From that ; ſure then Love is Hell upon 1 Earth 3 
To me it is, for Im hurl in a Fire; * #2 {R2 044. vv 
In which 1 burn, and ſhall yet neer expire. [Exit. 
| E 2 Exter 
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BS td OE} SITES RR bt he art 8 :; Sis 
_ . Enter Dutcheſs «nd Rodulphug, (th+3 whiſper. © Exit Rodolph. 
| Enter Godfrey, they diſcourſe - privatcly.. Exit: Godfrey. 
Exter Leopaldus, they whiſper, Exit Leopaldus. 
__ Daich.'ift theſe.three,fail,; how curſed, is .my fate ; 85" 
There's neither God of Loye,..nor Friend of hate, '. [Exiz. 


Enter Dube and Rodulphus. E: 


Duke. Now by my Life-this News do's make me fear — 
Letters from. him !. his! Confident too here; . ; . _ 
By Euſtace' entertain'd | If fo, Im ſure - Ee 0, 
That Traitor has my- Dukedom. made ſecure IO 
Unto himſelf.-—  Prithee what's-beft to do? 

_. Fl his Commiſſion ſeize. (Roa:) [That's not ſafe, you 
Muſt do 'it by degrees; no raſh ways try, . = 
Fetter his Gyant-ſtrength wich Policy, - - 

Send him unto St. Ezay, tell him that-you- 

Can truſt none but Es/tace; himſelf: to view 

That Fort ; he gone, you muſt pick out ſome one ., 
VVho Treaſon hates, to cruſh Rebellion, ; 

-In the Egg ; him make General. Duk. I ſee - 
Some hope yet left through thy Rgacnry z 
And did not gratitude, my ſafety would - 

Evite thee to be General ; Tis good... 
+-Fo ſtourge Rebellion with an Iron, Whip ; _ 
Thy, forward Zeal for me will make thee ſtrip 
Thoſe Traitors of all means +to do me harm ; 


a Rs. 4. 


q'd. with;the Beauty of this VVhore: . 


0 rw, Ambition? 
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Ambition? what Officers are they. _ - | 
With whom he does intend this Game to play ? - 


 Rodulph. Fredrick's Boſom, him you muſt remove, 


Not out of Jealouſie, but ſeeming Love ; 
Give him a better Place, though far more worſe ; 


Becauſe he is the godd Eu#ace his Friend; 


Dyke. TV Honour 'him with Maſter of 'our Horſe, 


Rodulph. "Tis fit indeed rhey ride unto their end. 
Dake. Thoſe SubjeAts who dare'ſo hw a 
Ext. 


Do but exalt themſelves to tumble down. 


Rodulph. P\l-not that humble fear, nor thy weak frown, 


Ten thouſand Lives to wear a minutes Crown. 


Epxter Gertrudo' and Maria iz a Garde: 


I ſigh; weep, mourn, rejoyce, I freeze, I fry ? 
How am I ſcourged with uncertainty ! — 
Sing' me the Song thou ſungſt laſt night ; ah me! 
Pll with my Stghs-and Tears thy Chorus be: 
Maria. Deſcend ye gentle Angels; ſee 
_ A Wretch hem'd ia witkr Grief ;- 
All Miſery's ſum'd- up in me, 
Look down and bring Relief;. 
Let your kind Breathrand: Wings fan my rude Fire. 
Not like my Sighs and Fears which feed deſire. 
Woe Tyrant Cup:d for Relief, - + --- 
(lf ſuch'a God there be) | 
Paint out, murmur-to- him my Grief ;. 
A Friend would pitty me ; 
Tell him how devilliſh-is his damned- Fire, 
Let him ftand farther off, or elſe come nigher. 
Muſt Beauty ftill be joyn'd with Grief ?: ' 
. Take that then quite from-me; 
Or elſe take this, and: give relief _ 
.., 1, To what you firſt, gave meg. -- 
O Gods ! Can yon be plagud with helliſh Fires! 
I am your Image ; Image my Deſires. | 


Ext. 


Cho: 


»- 


YOU COR RL SET ALE. 
Chorus. Or give me more, .or take. what frrength I have, 
That melting 1 may drop into my Grave. |[_Exeunt. 


bs. 


: - 


- 


Evter Euſtace and Ferdinando. 
Ef. Vil write to him, : invite. him to.come here, | 
All Clouds muſt fly when the Sun does appear. . 
-  Ferd. 1 will incloſe your Letter in mine, [Exeunt. + 


Exter Rodulphus azd 4 Soldier. 
Sol. 1 want Money, Sir, to furniſh me for this Expedition, 
and your Honours Clerk denies me my Pay. _ 
. Rodulph. You'r troubleſom, your troubleſom, away. 


54) [Exir.., Rodulph. 
Sol. Such Officers are Enemies. TEATAY @ -© - 
Enter Dutcheſs" and Leopaldus. T 


Dutch. Next time he writes unto : Otho,_ ſee - 
You carefully that Letter bring to me, - | 
It may concern our Bulinefs;. Leo. ll obey 
Your Graces will with great Devotion: - Dutch. They 
Who a Kings Favourite would tumble: down, 
— Muſt make his Vices juſtific their own. 


Exter Ferdinando. 


Cruel Gertrudo ; but more Cruel Love, '— © - | 
Thus to enflame my Soul, and yet'not move - ' | = 
In her Defire ; under this bleſt: Shade I | \ 

Will fic and.pray to beſo too ; to dye ' -* 

Is a great Blefling to the' Happieſt Men ; -- © 

Whac is it to the Miſerable then? 250% +I Lyes downs 


Enter 


"$9 


>. ES 7 BN IT. 22+ 
Why did $ + make us ſubjet unto Paſſion ? 
Why did ye give us Tongues wherewith to ſpeak ? 
F we:muſt ſubje& be'to this ſtrict faſhion,  : | 
Not to relate our Lovgs though our Hearts break ? —— 
"Tis Man's Extortion, we may be as free aro. 
In that as they, or wrong the Deity. 
For they made nothing. but was for ſome uſe 
Ocho loves me, 1 Ferdinando ; may 
Not I let him know it without abuſe _ 
To- Modeſty? If not we're worſe than Clay. 
Pil un-Lanthorn my Flame, no longer I 
Will- hover in this ſtrange uncertainty. . (Exit. 
Ferdin. As when Men from ſome pleaſant Dream awake 
Wiſh they might always feep for that Dreams ſake; - 
And can't but fancy happineſs a while 
(So does deſire our willing Sence beguile) 
So *tis with me ; for rifing from that Shade, 
Methinks I am a *Conſteliation made. 
And wiſh I might Eternally. lye there, 
The Mellody, of her Complaints to hear. —_—— 
Fll after her and give my Griefs a Grave.  , - [ Exit. 


Ezxter 2 Soldiers. 


I. Fredrics made Maſter of the Horſe, we have 
A Boy to be our Colonel. 2 ”Tis brave 
When Butterflies do give the Falcon Laws, 

And painted Peacocks clip the Eagles Claws : 

3. O Tis Rodalphaus's Plot ; There are ewo more, ' 
Right Sons of Mars, quite turned out of Door, - 
And for it made Bed-chamber-men, 2. By Fove, 
But that our Generals brave, I'd ſcorn to move :: ' 
By ſuch Men's Orders. - x  [Excunt.. 


Euſtace 


= then of nay here-t5'e clic rh, ' op S: OR | 


Js. x) #8 ©! S, 
nol, Fez o 


©. Or cruſh that Monſtrous | > has jougs | as oy 


Command: me, unto” Stenay muſt. g6 

For he who does diſpute is King's Corte A 
No Subjett is, ;but HE Crowns E. tdand te 
_ Tcannot farhonf'; Treaſon's budding, 

The Armies Head mult' be lop'doft; I "ki 


I ſhould be: bulied "bout 3 lirtle Fort, TY or LK 28 4 ng 


And leave all*elſe Confus'd ? ns 03, 
There's ſomething more in it ; — -:But fince Im free * 


From the leaſt ſtain, it cannot injure me. - [Exit. 


Exter Rgul phus, Thierrie, PF two new made "IA 


You” are but young, and muſt not be aſham'd of 
Directions, (her) Your Commands to me are 


Eo Lovely, .and like a Loadftone draw me 


By their Motion ;; all my Actions ſhall point 


. --DireAly at your wall. Rodul h. And'that's your Honour; 


You too, Captains, muft make me ftill'your Rule, 
Conſult me always : For' you:muſt know ; choſe 
Men whoſe Places you inherit are not 
'Well fatisfid, and are ſtuddying your 
Ruine with eagerneſs ; and though they ſmile, 
They'r cruel Traps, varniſh'd but to beguile —— 
- -  VVith greater eaſe, uncloſet not your Souls 

"To all, they'll quickly be unrivetted, 
From your Bodies 'if ye do (Capt.) We'll obſerve 
Your Inſtructions 'to a Tittle, 


Rodulph, Theſe are dul Fools, and may be drawn aſide | 


Unto all Vilanies,' when:Pm their Guide ; 
Fight with Devotion 'gainſt their Prince, *canſe they 


Believe they-can't err when ; lead the way. [Execunt. 


' "Enter Duke /olus . :;- -- What then ? 
"That does not prove him Traitor, the beſt Men 


Die: 


Are 


/Rre moſt abug'd ; Fame's Falfe, Suſpition's grudge, 
© - - And: 'Jealouſte is an unequal Judge 3 | 
- -Rodulphas may forge it : In this Age, all 
- Think 'tis Religion to. ſupplant; the fall 
Of Princes Favourites Nature Contrives ; 


o'r, the Phe Spoifd = 


She Envy roots, as ſoon as Heaven breaths Lives. —— 


| Yet let him plow the Deep, and fetch from thence 


Legions of Devils to delude my Sence ; 

Scale great Fove's Fabrick, ſeduce Angels there 
To come and own his Accuſations here : 

They'd make me fear 'twas true, yet never move 
My Heart gainſt Juſtice t” extirpate my Love ; 
Pd hear him ſpeak, not damn, *cauſe I diſtruſt ; 
Kings are not Men till they can be unjuſt. [ Exit. 


- Exter Euſtace, Ferdinando, Philippo, Albert. 


Eyft. Tve left a Letter with Leopaldus. (Ferdina.) Go 
Fetch it, Tl inclost in mine. Exi#. Phil. Sir, may I know 
How ſoon you will return. Ex/#. In Ten days ; .See 
You are not idle in your Courtſhip ; ſhee 
Seems better humour'd now ; and when he's come 
She'll melt; Courtſhip at diſtance is but dumb : 

Fear not her frowns, perſue your Amorous Sence, 
Be bold, it is a pleaſing violence ; | 

Ferain. 1 cant wait on you ; *tis nuuch gainit my will, 

"Euft. Duty takes place of Ceremony till. 


Ezter Lodovick, Arnulph, VVelpho. 


Euſt. This is great kindneſs, Sirs. (Welph.) Men are bereft 
Of Comfort, when they are in darkneſs left. 

Araul. Fancy paints Death. (Lodo.) No marvel if we run 
To take our leaves of our departing Sun. 

Ferd. The Sun {es but to rife. (Welph,) Thought we not ſo, 
Yow'ld ſee us all depart before you go. 


F Arnulph, Go !— 


as Fr Me ow 


Arnul. Go |— that word's Hell. (Eo2do.YLet us wait on you Sir. 
Welph. The Soul gone, the Trunk's ſo benumi'd cant ftir. 
Euſt, Pm wrack'd to leave you ; but'it muſt be, when 
I come our Friendſhip will be new again. Þ | 
E Arnulph. In Grief and Diſcontent we'll make our Urn, + 


There will we buried be till you return. [Exennt. 
Albert. VV hen Earth's not Earth, Sea Sea, till then't muſt be 


"That great Men ſhall be gull'd with Flattery. Exit. 


Enter Frederick. 


; Can he 
Diſtruſt my ConduQ ? or my Loyalty ? - 
Though Pm Maſter of the Horſe, I might have been 
A Colonel too; Plurality's no Sin ; 
Or Venial at moſt, 't might be forgiven, | 
Since 'tis their TraCt who point the way to Heaven,— 
Dos he think Pm no Soldier; no, his Eyes 
Has dazled been to ſee the Prodigies, 
This Hand has hew'd out for his ſafety.— yet. 
Kings are not Gods becauſe they can forget. 


% 


Ezxter Euſtace, Albert booted. 


Booted my Lord ! EZ»ft. Yes Fredrick I muſt 89. : 
Ferdj. Give me leave to wait on your Lordihip. E/}. No, 
You muſt ftay here. Fred. You do but'take the Air - 
I do preſume ; your Lordſhip rides not far. 
Euft. But unto Stexay. Fred. Unto Stezay.! you! 
Can you be ſpar'd | (Ex/+.) I know-not 3 but 'tis true — 
Why doſt thou muſe. Fred. My Lord I like it not ; 
There is ſome jugling in't, ſome dirty Plot 
Upon my Life ; you're ſent away, and my _ 
Commiſſion's ſeis'd, by I know not why. 
Ulric and Bruzo are uncaptaind: they 
Who've done this have an after Game to play ; 


Godfreys 
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Godfrey's Son's made Colonel ; Is't a time, 
. When we ſhould be at top to learn to climb ? 
He's but Seventeen, ſcarce knows to draw a Sword ; 
He is not taught to ſpeak ſhould give the Word. 
Then there are two more, in the room of thoſe 
I nam'd, would tremble at the name of Foes ; 
I grieve to'think my Country ſhall be loſt, 
ConduRted by thoſe have been on the Poſt 
Traitor Rodulphus, he is ſoaring till, w 
A Raven, though's Wings are imp'd with Doves Quill. 
Euſt. Ive weigh'd theſe things to Fredrick, and can't gueſs 
Rodulphas falſe to me (Fred.) I, nothing leſs. 
Euſt. ?Twas 1 rais'd him3 can he be ſo deprav'd, 
To deſtroy that by whom himſelf is ſav'd ? 
- Fred. Ill Men are Enemies to Goodneſs ; they 
Delight to ſee them ragged made them gay : 
You are too good to think all Juſt. + Ex/#. I ſee 
Thou'rt Captive ſtill to dreaming Jealouſie. 
Tis the Dukes Love, ſays he, you I can truſt, 
I know not that Rodulphus will be juſt. 
Fred. Well, Heaven avert what my Dream's do foreſee ; 
To truſt all's the High-way to beggary. 
Exuſt. Though I beleiv't, Dil ai Mood foment, 
'Tis Treaſon to encourage Diſconteant— fide, [Exeunt. 


F 2 us 
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AFus Quartus. Scena Prima. 
Exter Duke and Leopaldus. 


Duke. JO T gone laſt Night ! and in her Chamber too 
Neri Three this Morning ! O Gods !. What to do ? 
Leop. Could I, *twere Sin.to tell, — Good Deeds love light, 
But theirs were maſqued with: the Clouds of. Night. —- 
_ Duke. Thou ſpeakiſt as though ſhe were falſe to my Bed, 
By all the Gods or prove't,. or, Dog, thou'rt dead. | 
Leop\ Prove it ! who can? But is-not a Nights ſtay 
Alone with her enough? . (Duk.) Screech-Owlaway— 
Yet ſtay.and tell me more, or Þ'll advance | 
Thy Head on yonder Tower. (Leop.) Circumſtance 
Is all the Proof in ſuch a Cafe; wemay 
Conclude the Sun's not far at break of day. 
How.careful is ſhe for Eu/tace his good * | 
She draws Life from his Breath. Dyke. Nearneſs in Blood: 
Allows that kindneſs. (Leop.) But, Great Sir, no kia 
__ Can check the Pafſions of unruly Sin. 
How uncontroulable is pamper'd Luſt ! 
It makes the very worſt of Deeds moſt Juſt, 
To gratifie its Sence : Nero's Mother : 
\ - Could not divert his Flames ; nonght can ſmother- 
Thoſe Helliſh Fires : They who make Luſt their God' 
Juſtice deſpiſe ; contemn th'Avenger's Rod ;. 
Such a one's Eyſace and the Dutcheſs too.—— 
Theſe Jewels were not ſent to him by you. | 
OO [de ſhews: him the Fewels the 
- Dutcheſs gave him. 
- No, theſe are Trophies of his Antes defire, | 
The Sparks declare her baſe inceftuous Fire. | 
Pardon, 


"IV 


_ Pardon, Great Sir, this boldneſs; on my Knee - 
I beg ; 'twas forc'd by Zeal ; Truth ſhonld be free. 
[The Duke ſeems troubPd. ——- 
Duke. Theſe are great Circumftances, Sir ; yet more 
Muſt be found out to prove a Queen a Whore, 
And ſhall 'by thee, or thou a Traitor prove ; 
Shall Subjects undermine their Soveraigns Love ? 
c_ Enter. Carry him. to the Tower during our Plea- 
ure. 
Leop. Aſide. I've built my ſelf a Caſtle. Exenunt. Guards with 
Leopal. Duke. This Treaſure 
Sent by my Wife to Ex/tace, and his ſtay : 
All night affrights me. Heavens ! What can ſhe ſay 
To juſtifie this Action ? it appears 
Odious tome yet. Enter Dutcheſs ſola, weeping. 
Duke. W hat all in Tears! | 
Why is your Grace to day ſo ſadly dreſt ? 
Datch. With what Convulſions are their Souls oppreſt, 
Who are forc'd to accuſe thoſe they love beſt ! 
That Caſe. is mine.. 
Next unto You, my poor abuſed Love 
Unto your Brother Ex/ace ſtill did move, 
' Becauſe I-thought him (pardon't Gods above) 
More than Divine. 
But how does he reward my Love ! (Cursd Fate ! 
Heavens! Why was I made thus unfortunate !) 
He Courted me, — he Courted— (baſe ingrate) 
How ſhall T1 ſpeak ? 
He Courted me ; would you believ't? to lye 
With him laſt night ; (unheard of Infamy) 
" Euftace, where is now thy Divinity ? 
| Deceiv*d Heart break ; 
When I repulsd him, he reply'd, what then 
Did thoſe Jewels you ſent me mean ? we Men. 
Know Ladies Preients give for Love apain ; 


Come, come, your Eyes: 


”_ 


Say” 


- But it cant be gs 
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| Say you meiich: Le — Whenby you Sn Soul 1 {5h 
Them to'be match'd and poliſhd, my intent, | 
By Heaven,. was altogether Innocent. © 
Duke, —— —By Fove hedyes: 
For he that would defile his * Fabre: ns Wife ; 
Waits but a fit time to enſnarethis Life. 
Dutch, Pardon his Life ; he may repent in time, 
' When Age comes on our Thoughts are more ſublime. 


Enter Rodulphus, gives the Duke 4 "EY 
Duke reads].  Euſtace, To the Renowned "Ocho. 


'_ How can the Ship fail without a Pilot 7 ? 


In what diforder will. an Army be 

Without a General? Come then your ſelf, 

And head your own Party if you mean to 

Proſper ;- for .1.do not find it eafie : 

To gain Compliance, you being abſent. - 

Diſpoſe therefore of your Aﬀairs into _ 

Trufty Hands, and nas haſt hither, where you 

Shall find all things prepard accordin | 

Your deſires; but leave none of your "outage 
hind you, for we are to deal with ._ 

| Refoluteand Politick Enemies. Howere 

rl not diftruſt, for T1 am Confident - 


4 They'll vaniſh, when .you appear to 
_ Countenance the Endeavours.of your 


Euſtace, © 
Dake. lngrateful Euſtace, couldft thou ſerveme fot. 


'But we reward thee ; ; Let? s to Councel go. [Exeunt, 


- 


Epter Phillippo and Ferdinando. 


- The Packquet was gone before I came, 
Ferd. Gods '' What will'0:ho' think when he- receives 
An Invitation from Eaſtace to come hither, —— 


— 


a 
z 


Epxter 


- 


3, 


Evter to him Fran, and { Three Offcers of the Army. | 


I Sold. — Fey made Treafurer/ 
Fred. Tis too Gs As Rodulphus General. 
| 1. Was E»ſtace rais'd ſo-high, Go make his fall 

The greater? 2 What! And ſhall we Soldiers ſe 

Brave Ey/face ſuffer this Indignity © 

Without Revenge ?  3..No, By great Mars rl ke 

My Troop, and face the very Pallace Gate ; 

And there diſpute his Right with my laſt Breath, 

Who dyes for him finds Honour in his Death. | 
| Shan't we ſhare Fortunes Captain? x. Yes. Ferd. What now! 
| Let Exftace come firft ;- till then ſmooth yourBrow, - 

Make all your Diſcontents march inthe dark, 

Fetter your Tongues, the-fierceſt-Dogs don't bark. 

| Gold. ones. We ſhall obey your Orders till he come. 
1 | [Exennt Soldjers. 

Fred. . Well write this night to bid: him make hafte-home, 


Exeunt.- 


 Exter Lodovick,. Arnulph; Welpho. 


Lod.” A-filly-fhallow Lad; ' could better tell 
To lead a Dance, than be a Colonel, 
_ _ Yet Ap'd General. (4».) 1, tho 2h the ſpruiſe - 
_ © Young Gallant,” would grow quickly ont of uſe ? 
4 A thing made bp of: Wards, a Courtier, fit © 
To-Fire the Ladies with a flaſh of Wit. 
His Tongue was very fleet off o th' Score; + 
| Welp. Ay, it has run its Maſter out of Door.-- 
He thought twas fine to-hear the Ladies laugh 
At his pumpd Wit ; when, alas !do but waff 
| A Straw-about your-Head, and they willgiggle ; 
I, Their Blood'is ſo refin'd does alwaystickle.” 
Lad. Belides, good Mannets:make them keep the Mode, 
The tack are fg with all, be't bad'or good ;- 
* 192 drnulph. And 


—— 
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Arnulph. And Policy ſometimes does make 'them mile, 
Thereby they do the Gallantsmuch beguile ; - >> ++. 
Who think they underſtand what they do not:  *. 
- *Tis a deceitful pretty Female Plot. Re Toke 
Yet this pleas'd him (Lod.) Indeed all his Deſigns 

Were womamſh; (Welph.) How Honour multiplies 

Merit! he is naturally as dull go. 

And empty as the meaneſt ; yet his Name, 

Boy'd up by the Duke's ſmiles gave wings to Fame, 


Enter Rodutphus, Oe 


Aruulph. My Lord, we heartily Congratulate . 
Your New-born Honours ; may they diſpiſe Fate. 
Logovick. VVhen Time has ſnow'd your Head with Silver 
Plumes, - I ; 
' Soaring leave them, and greater reaſſume. | 
Radulph. 1 thank ye Sirs ; yer&kind my Friend, ye're kind ? 
Afide.] Theſe-Weathercocks do turn with every Wind. - 
| [ Exennt. 


Enter Clementia ſola. 


How do my Fears congeal my Hopes? I freeze 

In Winters of Diſpair ; and by degrees 

My Heart blood turns to Ifikles; O may 

Theſe Clouds juſt Powers end in a Sunſhine day. — 

Yet theſe. Death whiſpers force me to diſtruſt 

I ne're ſhall Exface ſee Then Heaven's unjuſt. [ Exe. 


Enter Duke 4azd Rodulphus. 


Roaulph. Should he come to a legal Tryal, he 
Would let the VVorld (by me yet blinded) ſee, - 
How Innocent he is ? how great our Guilt ? | 
Then all our Labours and our Hopes are ſpilt. 
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"XaRE I his Life ; but then you muſt 
egard ob -qg Honour ; he is of your Blood : 
reat a Prince ſhould not be good ! 
1s prodigious Treaſons blot 


Ys "The divine Veins of Loreiz's Crown ; ſet not 


The World ſay Treaſon from th' Stem: Royal came 5 

(Not that his Vice can vitiate yourName) 

Yet cauſe he- is your Father's Son, 

Salve his bright Fame, and take his Life alone ; 

So ſhall you prune the Vine, not hurt the Root. 
Duke. 1 like your Counſel: but how ſhall I do't ? 
Rod. This Friend of mine I'll ſend to Stenay, he 

Shall ftrike him with a deadly Lethargy ; 

A Pill neatly conveighed into his Wine, 

Sends him to ſup with Death, with Pluto dine : 

And though ir works ſo ſuddenly, none {ball 

Surmiſe his Death was preternatural. 

Thus by anticipating, Sir, his Fate 

You'll undermine the Ground- work of his Hate. 
Duke. See it be done without delay. [Exit.] | Ro. I will; 


You need not haſten' murtherous mind: to Kill. [af de. 
Gosbert take Poſt, and in thy AQ prove true : 
' I have Commiſſion now for what I do. [ Exit Gosbert. 


© I ſee the Port: For when Ezftace is dead, 

The Crown ſhall be too heavy for thy Head : 

"Twill make it ake, blind Duke : Thou gone, frraic] 

Riſe circumveſt with Beams of Majeſty. 
But firit I will revenge Clementia's Scorn ; 

Her Husband* ſhall ſuſpe& he wears my Horn. 

Then let him aCt the Tragedy ; Dll feed | 
| My hatred with delight to ſee her bleed. [Exit. 


G E iter 
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Enter Euſtace, Albert; Bricklayer, and his Wife, * ”;. 


Euft. Your Advice, old man, about this Fort, : 
Brick. Why, an't pleaſe your Honours Goodneſs; your ſweet 
- Worſhips Wiſdom has thought ir acceſſary 
To dire& it on the South-welt part — Exft. Yes, 
That is the moſt advantzgeous place. 
But concerning the pulling down of Hoſes.” _ 
Brick, Why an't pleaſe your Lordſhips Excellency —— 
Eaſt, Diſpatch, Friend, and leaye your Ceremonies. 
Brick. Money ? why an't pleaſe your Graceleſs Goodneſs, 
I ſhan't be ſo ill bred, dee ſee, to ack 
Tour Worſhip for Money, d'ee mark mark me Sir, 
Till the work be deform'd. © (.4/b.) Prithee Fellow 
Leave thy Deformities, and give my Lord 
A more handſome account. (Brzc4.) I thank God I 
. Ar't ſo beggarly, d'ee mark, but I can 
Stay for my Wages till I have preſerv'd 
It, dee mark; Pm a deficient man, _ = 
Church-warden of the whole Pariſh, d'ee mark, 
An't pleaſe you. (Wife.) Ay art pleaſe your Mightine, 
'My Husband is a mighty deficient 
_ Able man, as I conceive. (Euft.) I believ'r, 
Woman, becauſe you have conceiv'd. But friend 
Anſwer me, what Houſes muſt be pulld down ? (ver 
Brick, Why an't pleaſe your Highneſs Worſhip. (A,) A. 
Pleaſant fellow, my Lord, ha, ha.— (Brick. ) One Toll-rhief, 
He is a Milter and my .near Kinſman, 
My Father's Grand-father (who was a Smith,)- 
Was he not Fuliar ? 
Ext. Prithee prate. no more. 


Enter Poſt with Letters. 


Ext. ll read my dear Clementi's firſt. : [K;ſfes ir. © 
& 
But 


W hat pretty Plot ſhe feigns to bring me home. 
| 2 


or, The Ph Spoild. 43 
But what fays Fredrick, he brings no ſuch News. 
Reads, —Ha ! What's this ! O Gods ! O daman'd abuſe !- 
Fredricks Mad —— How does your Maſter you ? 
Poſt. 1 left him well. (Ezft.)— Is it his Hand ?—tootrue— 
— — He do's but jeſt, Ferdinando will clear the Doubt. 
Reads, — Gods! did ye ſleep when this was brought about ! 
Or have ye forgot Juſtice, and will take 
| Vengeance on good Men for the wicked's ſake ?—— 
©  /—_—_— -—————-lt is reſolv'd. 
| And were I by tl Infernal Hoſt withſtood, 
Pd vindicate my Honour with their Blood ; 
Get Poſt-horſes immediately. | [Exit Poſt. 
I'll come as ſwift as Lightning to their Eyes ; 
Vengeance exact is when it does ſurpriſe. [| Exeunt omnes. 


Ezxter Rodulphus, Dutcheſs. 


I'm rais*d*tis true, but yet your Subje&.; dare 

Not ſtep into your Bed; *tis fitter far, 

For Gods to taſte that raviſhing delight 3 

Your luſter would not cheriſh, but afright 

Such weak ey'd mortals as your Servant ; were 

I a Duke made, I mightit be lodg'd there, 

ſ Perhaps with Conficznee ; till then I can 

Do you no good. "Tis Spirit makes the Man. 

But your Divinity does check deſire, 

Not warm my Blood. I tremble at your Fire. 

When Luſt enjoys its objec, it does cool. 

| Whotruſts a Womans Gratitunde's a Fool. Aſide. CEx. 
G Dutch. To kill the Duke is barbarous ; *tis too black 
A Deed yet for my Soul to undertake —— 

-———- Bat if Rodulphys thirty Paſſion move. 

More on Ambitions Wings than thofe of Love, : 

He ne'er will yield to gratifie my Sence, 

Until my {queafſie Conſcience can diſpence 

With this religious Scruple. —— Were he not 

My Husband, pitty ſhould be foon forgot ; 
> 2. 4 G 2 
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And I would make him Fuel for my Flame — | 
—— Why that were Murther ; and this but the ſame, _—<- 
-*Tis done. Who fears to ſtrike her Husband's Life, 
Does not deſerve to be Rodalphwss Wife. [ Exif. 


Exter Gosbert, Euſtace his Landlord, Wife and Son, - | 


Gosb.— Gone laſt nighr— If he had Raid till day 
Fm ſure he had been gone. But Tl away. '- End 
Landlord. The Man's mad, if he had ftaid he had gone; 


How can that be? Is go and tay all one ! 
What ſay you Boy ? you are a Schollar. 


Son. Now if 1 don't unfold this Fellows Riddle; 
Which none but himſelf and the Devil 
Can do, my Father will ſwear my School-money 
Is thrown away (which he may very ſafely) 


- But I thank God he has not mich wit (though he 


Is Mr. Mayor ;) I ſhall fool him well enough. — [ Aſide. 

Sir, the Gentleman's a Schollar, ſpeaks figuratively : 

The Common Diſcourſe of us Learned is Enigma's 

To the Populace ; But Pl unfold it to you. 

Gone is ſpelt g. 0. n.e. (for we may add a Letter ſometimes.) 

Now 2, in Latin, is not, which being joyn'd with go ſignifies 

Not to go, ſo go and ftay is all one. | 
Wife. You ſee the Benefit of breeding our Son a Schollar now. 
Husband. I'&6, Ido Love, Ido.  [Exeunt.. 


Ezxter Ferdinando and Gertrudo. 


Gertru.. Can you. hope to enjoy what Pve deny'd- 
Brave Orho ? Is-1t Folly or your Pride 
That does entice you- thus to Vanity ? 

Ferd. No it 15 Love, and for that Love I dye ; 
Madam ; when I my Paſhon did declare, 
"'T was not 1n hope you'd eaſe it, no, Diſpair 
| X | | | Poſteſt: 
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"or, The Flot Spoddd. U45 © 


Poſſeſt my too-aſpiring Soul ;. I knew 
Death was prepar'd for him who dares love you. 
My deſign was only to let you know, 
That 1 unto my Grave your Martyr go, 
That paſſing by my Tomb pitty might move 
You to a Sigh or Tear for buried Love. 
Gertrud. I cannot help Men's Follies, if. they will 
Deſtroy themſelves, it is not I who kill ; 
And if I ſhould on your Grave ſhed a Tear, 
'Tis not canſe Loye,, but madneſs brought you there: 
I'd have you hye, then, let-it not be ſaid, ; 
Ferdinando was born, liv'd a Fool, and dy'd mad. 
Ferd, —Id have you Live.— ?Tis kindneſs that—But ſhe 
Wovld have me live, yet not live happily. 
But why dol diſtruſt ? did I not hear 
Her fay ſhe lovd ? how childiſh is my fear —— [ 4ſiae.. 
Then, Madam, muſt Idye ? What ! no Reprieve, | 
Let Smiles diſperce thoſe Frowns, and yet oy live ; 
Was you made Beautiful to be unkind ? m 


——_—y 


o What Honour 5't to triumph o'er your Slave? —— 


YA. o- 


Whar though you have 0zho deny'd, 
lt: neither argues Vanity nor Pride. . 
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"40 A Fatal - way” | 

In me to court ; common conſent 7 at W.. 

We can no Reaſon give for Love but Love; *' 

King's have to Beggars ftoop'd, 'and great ns Flames 

Have kindled been by Grooms. 'Love- is the ſame. 

Yet Orho cannot boaſt one drop of Blood | 

So great, but that in theſe Veins runs as good. . : 
Gertrudo,— What Prodigies are-Men jn theſe our Times? 

They dare commit the very worſt of Crimes; | 

And that with greateit Confidence 3 'nay more, | 

They take delight to read their. gqwn Fauks'o'ef ; 

| For fear they'd not be Regiſtied by Fame, +©& -V 

They write them down themſelves,” to *r Tet-their Name ; - 

Cauſe they're deprav'd, and can do- nothing well ; | 

They ſtrive to. be famous for doing ill ; | 

Of that unhallowed Brood art thou; profane hoy 

Abuſer of Good, to Honour a Stain ; pa Oe” 

And thinkſt me ' of that Se, elſe wouldft not dare 77 beak 

To urge thy Paſfion; with ſo little fear. p 

Can I think he can tell how to be Juſt, * 

VVho to his Friend ſo baſel breaks his Truſt ? 

Can I hope thou wilt e'er be true to me, 

VVho's falſe to the Laws of Hoſpitality 2 

My Brother lodg*d thee here to be an Aftor 

For Ocho, but thou'rt turnd'thine-own FaCtor. 

Thinkſt thou thy Flatteries_can me intice ? ' 

VVhy : to Love thee, is to be. in Love with, Vice — © [Zxre. 
Ferd. Yes twasa Dream — Mad Ferdinanda rouldſt not ſee. 

Such Happineſs was ne'er deſign'd for thee? * 

Read thy Lifes Story, in every Line thow'lt find. | 

Th? wert born but to ſhew Heaven can be unkind. . [Ex#. 


Enter Leopaldus. 


The Devil's ſooner rais'd than laid ; my thought 

Is ſtijl aſpiring, though 'twas mock'd with nought. — 
—— A Thouſand Duckets a Reward'for me, | 
Who thought the world mine own? well Dutcheſ re 

| | Ik Event. 


_— 


or, The Phr Spoitd. 
Th? Event ; the time will come when you may want . 
. My Service, and your Treachery recant. [Exif. 


Exter Gertrudo. 


| © How mad amI! Itis but Three days ſince 
IT would have: courted him (fiich influence - - 
eHad Love on me) But now he ſues I fly, 
I who fear Death am th? only Cauſe I dye.—— 
————Fool: that I was, ſo ſharply to repfove 7 
. | His Flames firſt Offrings. —< Come take Vengeance, Love, 
'F Study new Torments to afflit me, till _ 
| My Humour's Complaſent made to my VVill. —— 
Cursd baſhfulneſs !— But why would I believe 
Her DiQates, ſhe was made but to deceive 
Our Sex of Pleaſure, and her Bluſhings are 
Not Types of Innocence, but Crimes infer. 
Yet on this Text do all old Mothers preach ; 
Shun Man. be coy. Theſe againft Nature teach ; 
For when they've had all the Pleaſure they can, 
They fay fly that deceitful Creature man ; 
It is Apocrypha, no Divine Truth, 2 
_ Hatchd but to blaſt the Pleaſures of our Youth. [ Exit. - 


| - Epxter Frederick, as going home late, Rodulphus feigns to come 
| out of his Houſe buttening his Dublet, and ſeems to endeavour 
' that he ſhould not fee hins. Hh Exit. 


Fred. Rodulphws, here ſo late! how do my Fears 
Prompt me ts.think-my Horns out vie my Ears. — 
——— [1] fift-my; VVite;; if. ſhe trips in the leaſt, 
Ill Cook her defil'd- Ligibs for the 'VVorms Feaft. [Ext 
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Ut wt: 
Thy words are ſteep in- Tens, thy Adtions kill. 
Did I not: ſee him come out of my Doors - - 
At One this morning ? Curſe on: all fach Whores.” - 
Was not his Doublet all unbrac'd ? and he 
Een tir'd with Pleaſure'? this I did not fee ; 
No, I was drunk, yes, or perhaps mine boos 7 
Were Traitors to; .my fighe. -(C/em.) May I neer riſe 
kneels. 

From theſe chaft Knees, nor in that General Det” | 
If 1 have ſeen him here theſe Two Months. (Pred.) Priy— 
Yet V1l not give thee time, * preach-in that Well, 

 .[* Throws her into the We ell. 
Id fink thee lower, if I could, than Hell. —_— 
—— What have I done ! murther'd my Wife! my dear ! 


(He ſtoops and calls her.) - 


Ha! dead ! what have T1 done! ha! *Clementia: Here, 

(* Stoops ad calls 2pain,) 
- Here, my Clementia, FI thy Fredrick ſtand, | 
Orewhelm'd with Guilt and Tears. — Give me thy hand, 
Pll ſnatch thee from that 'watry Tyrant's Arm. —— 
— But I'm the Tyrant, I have done the harm: 


Blind Jealoufie. — My Life Pl] facrifice; © "(draws out 4 Piſtol 
And with my own Blood. write thy: Blegies. — | 
Ha! cheated! what means this Reprieve ! her Soul 

(The Piſtol flaſhes in the Pay, and wont off) 
Bids me live to revenge-Roa»lphas foul 
Slanders and Treacheries : That done 111 fall 
TPappeale thy Ghoſt, wait on thy Funeral. 


Enter 


'Euftace afid Albert booted, as return'd. 
ans! (Euf) What means your fright ? how is 


Bt be ck (Clementia ? well ? 
|... Speak: oce my Friend; ? how does Clementia ? (Fred,) We—ll. 
E yew re re ſtrangely diſcompos'd ; pray let me know 
The Cauſe 3I hope you count me not your Foe. 
Fred. Re-volving all your Wrongs, Angers juſt Flame 
Kindled. my Thoughts into Revenge. You came -_ 
And rais'd my Joys unto extreams, (for who 
Can eſcape Raptures when he does ſee you ? ) 
Theſe Two contrary Paſſions meeting, ſtrove, 
"- And Anger would have overcame my Love. 
And I, not able to endure their Hear, 
Loſt my Senſes in a ſhivering Swear. 
This was the Cauſe; Sir, of my Extaſlle. 
, Eyft. Tm glad my fright 
S Pa aft At firſt I thought eternal Night 
Hal ſabled-o're Clementia's Beams. (Fred. No, ſhe 
| Is gone to Church to pray for you and me. | 
Eft. She's good ; her carly Soul ſeeks Heaven betime ; ; 
'Tis a ſteep way, who thinks to reach't mult climb. 
[ Exennt. 
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Enter Duke and Rodulpho. 


Rod. The other Regiment of Foot ſhall march to morroy : 
And on Thur/day the Horſe : I never ſaw men more 
Chearful, nor march with a greater Reſolution, indeed 
Confidence. Duke. 'Tis a g50d Omen. But what of - 
Enſtace ; no murmuring I hope. Roa.) Not a whiſper. 

Dube: They'll forger him. Rod, )I wiſhthey may ; but now 
He's return'd, I adviſe your Grace toſecure him : 

He may beget Miſchief. (Dake) Let's in and conſult. 
1 [ Exeunt, 


iq | H E nter 


- _-Of (in ! baſe Raskals. 


pn - + Fatal Miſtake, i 


Enter Euſtace, Albert. 


Euſt. Not come to Court, that's worſe than all the reſt : 
' Condemn'd unheard ? how happy then ! how blcſt. 
Is Treaſon and all Traitors, if they can 
So ealily puff down the Loyal Man |! [ Enter Welpho. 
Here comes my Friend. How do's the Duke ? what News, 
Welpho ? (Welp.) Fm bufie, Sir, pray'excuſe- bf 
Me, I can't anſwer all ſuck Trifles. -[Exiz.{ Ez.) How ! 
*Tis he ſure. (4/5) Yes, but you're not General now.. 
LEnter Arnulph. 
Eyſt. Oh my Friend A4r»#lph! (A4rn.) Good Sir, don't trou- 
(ble me, 
Pm in great haſt, [ Exit. (Euſft.) This is the higheſt degree 


[ Exter Lodovick with another, 
buſily diſcourſing. 
| Here comes one I'm ſure 
Is honeſt. /A1b.) Tis unſafe to be ſecure. 
How do's Lodovick. ( Log.) Good Sir, what d'ee mean ? 
It is uncivil thus to intervene; 
You ſee we are in diſcourſe. [|Exenzt. (Enft.)-But that 
FO (they are 
Below my Paſſion, or my meaneſt Care, 
I'd kick them into Atoms : But here's one [Ezter Rodulphus; 
Will reconcile me ; his Soul is too high-flown 
To ſtoop to that vile thing, Ingratitude. [ 4fide. 
My Friend, what news? how do's the Dake. (Rod.) You're rade, 
'Tis not-fit Traitors ſhould Court-Secrets know. 
Kzcks him. } 'Euft. How— Tell the Duke. 1 kick'd 2s 
| (Sirrah, go. [ Exe.” 
'* Rod. Cursd Cows have but ſhort Horns, thy Glaſs is run, 
For thou ſhalt ſet before to morrow's Sun. [ Ext. 
Alb. What Flies are theſe? they play in the Sun-ſhine - 
Of Great Men's Fortunes ; but the Froſt decline, — 


Now 


Now to be Great is a great Infamy, 

Birth is become a Cloak to Villany. 

He that for gain do's ſcorn to ſell his Love, 

And in misfortunes bitter North-winds proves 

As conſtant as the Loadſtone's to that Pole ; 

He is the truly gallant noble Soul. [ Exit. 


7 Exter Ferdinando. 


( be Flot poild, AED 51 A 


It can't be worſe, I am now deſperate ; 
- Boldneſs perhaps may contradi& my Fate ; 
Fortune 1s Valours Friend. Im ſure to have, 7 | 
If not her Love, the kindnefs of a Grave. | Exter Gertrudo. 
Now will I know my Happineſs or Doom. 
Thoſe who are plung'd in Miſery do find 
Pity fromall ; there is a ſecret kind 
Of Sympathy in Man to Wretches : none 
Did &er weep on the Gallows yet alone; 
As many wait on him as on the Throne ; 
All ſtriving to excuſe the FaQ ; thus he , 
That's legally condemn'd, by them's ſer free, - 
And has as many-Plaudits as the Chair 
Of Juſtice Curſes which did bring him there. —— 
Bleſt Criminal : Lovers are wrack d with care, 
Pity*d by none, all laugh at their deſpair. 
| Yet as ſome Murtherers have ſcap'd a while, 
(The Devil lulls the :hopes- but to beguile 
With greater Hell) and been condemn for what 
They thought not of, (much leſs committed not.) 
So *tis with me : Love's Treaſon ; but you wave 
That, and condemn me for a perjur'd Slave ; 
For being falſe to Ozho : O Heaven | 
Your Juſtice equal is, the Cauſe uneven. 
I do Gertrudo love ; 'tis juſt Idie : 
Is it not juſt too that the World knows why ? 
- Can ye not puniſh ſin without a Lye ?. 
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. To be Gertrudos Martyr, is- to g0 Io Do 
To Heaven clad with more Glories than'ye know ;-. - 
But to dye branded with fuch Czimes as thele, - - 
How could ye think my injur'd Soul r' appeaſe ? 
For if from thence I {bould chance to look down, 
And {mell that Name ſtink which was once my own ; 
- ., Gods ! I ſhould be tranſported with that Flame, 
* . (\:Pd leave ye to deſcend and own my Name; 
- For:let me be Hells Mark, if 1 dont prove, 
have not injurd Honour by my Love. | 
Gertrud. If that were clear, though I will not profeſs 
-../. Tolove yon more yet, I will hate you leſs. = 
* > .cFerd, *Tis all I beg, to mitigate your Hate, 
' Who thinks to gain your Love muſt Banckru ptFate. 
Then ſee 0:ho's Surrender,' Madam, ſee, | Gives her a Letter : 
Has he not given you away to me? (be reads. 
Gertrud. A? has quitted me, my Brother cannot now |. 
Praiſe his own Chotfe, nor can he dilallow - . }- 
With Juſtice mine; neither with Juſtice can 
* I deny him who is fo brave a Man; _ * 
For fince he has his Honour juftiffd,  ' 
I wrong my Love ſhould his ſuitbe)deny*d 3 
Yet Modeſty would mince it, | and | fear . -, _ Z 
To ſpeak as much as he's afraid to hear. — | Afiae. 
My hatred*s vaniſh'd, and we are now Friends. -—  [Exiz. 
Ferd. Love will-begin I hope where;Hatred ends. 


Enter Euſbice, as awverheariayg their Diſcourſe. 


Euſt., Heavens ! how-deform'd his Vice! methinks his Face 
Is monftrous, he's of ſame;prodigious Race ; | | 
Sure Pluto with a Succubrt did goyn,; . 

Get him, il] Nature with ul Shape did 'rwine;. . 

On purpoſe that he might of alt be known _ 

To be his eldeft,; nay his only 'Son.  _- Dn ED 
Yet how, dull Fooll, did Friendſhip blind! my Eyes: - --- 
How eaſily can Hell its ſhapes diſguiſe ? LAWS 
| 4 *- ,Ferd. WIE» 


8 1 


= A ('9 
Ferd. What means your aca Friend ? Bup Dark call 
Me Friend ? Thy Friendſhips Diabolical. | 
© [They draw and paſs at one another, Euſtace®s 
Sword falls out of his Hand, Ferdinando - 
takes it up and reſtores it. 
I ſee thou haſt not loſt thine Honour yer. 
Ferd. I may my Life, but that Ill never.quit. 
Eyff. How darſt thou then my Siſter Court, and prove 
- Falſe to Ozho. { Ferd.) Can any refift Love ? 
Euſt. That's no Excuſe ; none muſt 'gaioft Honour Sin, 
You might have lov'd her, and not injur'd him ; 
Silenc'd your Flames, ſown your Tears in the Sands. 
Ferd. Honour too weak is when Love Countermands. 
. Love's but ar humorous Itch, Honour's Divine ; 
Ferd The Gods Love is ſo too : and ſo is mine. 
Euft, They break nor F riendſhips Vows to purchaſe Loye, 
Thige is but Perkdy diſzuisd'in Love. 
Ferd. Where Love. does Rule, all muſt obey his Laws, 
Or Traitors be, blame nor th* Efte& but Cauſe. 
Exſt. He who does Sin, himſelf's the very Cauſe, 
And muſt. be puniſh'd for't by Human Laws, 
And by Divine; che Devil does entice, 
But he muſt pay. for't 'who. commits the Vice : 
"Tis thou haſt Honour broke, and Friend{hip too, 
If Love did cauſe it PII kill the Cauſe in you. - [ Offers at hizs. 
Fer4- Hold — one word more— How raſh is Jealoulie, 
- Unjuſt and Barbaro::s ! 
Eaſt. To fave their Lives what will not Cowards ſay, 
Did I not hear thy Perfidy ! away - 
Impoſtor, thou-haſt Honour {lain, I come 
To: Sacrilice thee os: ver: mournful Tomb. [Offers at him. 


Bs Officer ana a Guard. 


Pardon, "PR! this made Office ; 1 proteſt 
I do-the Dukes Commands with preat regret : 


ITE, YES IKETP 


; K - ad + - KA 
*Tis his Pleafure that you and that Noble ©—a © = 
- Stranger be ſecur'd. Ferd, How ſaucy Raſcal, © 
. Let's turn- our Points, Sir, and theſe Sheep will fly. 
- Euſt, Hold, 'tis my Soveraign's Will, we muſt obey. 
| [ Exennt. 


Enter Duke: aud Dutcheſs. ao 
D:ike, He has writ to be heard, Icant deny _ 


That Juſtice, 'tis the greateſt Tyranny. \ 
Dutch, No, Sir, *tis Mercy ; if he Pleads he'll prove 


Himſelf a Traitor ; is it not then Love ? 


. Not only to forgive, but to conceal = 
Faults. (Vuke,) The vulgar will fay h? has none ; to reveal 
Thus my Kindneſs to him will hate create | 
In them to me, they*l ſay Pve edg'd his Fate. 
-Datch. Is fitthat Kings ſhould fear their Subje&As Frown ? 
The pamper'd Jade tumbles his Rider down. 
- Will you, to gratifie the Vulgar, ſhew 
The World your own Blood 1s Corrupted ? No, 
Let them ſurmize ; Kings ſhould move in a Sphere- 
Will blind thoſe SubjeAs Eyes dare come too near. | 
Dyke. Were he our Son, and {hould a Traitor prove, 
Juſtice ſhould quite blot out Paternal Love, 
On Thurſday we will hear him. Exit. (Datch.) No, no, 1 
Will that prevent; to morrow he ſhall dye. [ Exit, 


Enter Euſtace, ſolus Priſon, 


Where art thou gone, my dear C/ementia, where ? 
Haſt thou ſo ſoon forgot thy Exftace' here ? - 

. Art thou in Priſon ? thence wing a Sigh, ſend 

It to thy now twice fetterd Friend : * © 

I'll Echo all thy Sighs, and Pearl thy Tears, 

Poize thou thy Griefs, Vl Counterpoize my Cares ; - 
And ſee which does o'er-ballance ; Can there- be + - 


A difference *twixt thine and my Miſery ? 4 
rt 


or, The Flot Spottd. 55. 
Art thon dead -my:Clementia? Thenam I— 
Hence Sacrilegious, Thoughts, ſhe cannot dye, 
She's only flipt -int? Immortality. oz 
Yet thence deſcend, and tell what Tranſports were 
In Heaven amongſt the Gods whenthou camſt there ; 
Tell how the raviſh'd Angel Quire did ſing, 
When thou appeard'ſt to Glorifie their King. 
Enter Ghoft.—Ha | pale and wet ! my dear Clementia ? how ! 
Exit Ghoſt. How wert thou thus abus'd ! Come, tell me now. 
. What gone | didſt come but to delude my Sence ? 
To ſhew me Heaven, then leave me in ſuſpence. —— 
He kneels.] If it will not. defile thine Eyes and Ear, 
To ſee thy Slave, and his Petitions hear, 
Look down ; and tell what Miſcreant ſnatch'd thee hence, 
That I may Vengeance take for his Offence. 
Let me Revenge, I ſay, truſt not to Jove, 
He'll gratifie that Traitor with his Love. 
For had not the Villain don't, thou had(t been here, 
And he ſtill languiſhing till thou cam there : 
Let me revenge, C/ementia, I will try 
To find out Tortures beyond Cruelty. [Exit. 


Exter Dutcheſs and Leopaldus. 


Dutch. I know you ſilently do murmur that 
Your Services have been negleCtted : what 
Yo've loſt by Tune, I pay with Intereſt now : 
I did delay't on purpoſe, but to know 
Your Temper, to ſee how you'd bear't, but you 
I find even to tl unjuſt can be true. 

Leop.. Where Duty binds, there no Rewards are due, 
Pmlargely gratifi'd in ſerving you. 
Who lerves his Prince only for Gain, ſerves Gain, 
And not his Prince ; Madam, the Loyal Vein 
Holds not one drop which it does not impart, 
With all obſequiouſneſs to chear the Heart : 


Kings 


_ © Perhaps it is to hang me, that 1 may 
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Enter Leopaldus at the other Door. 


By your leave Dutcheſs; "ore I farther po 3 ; 
- The Buſineſs, and my Reward'both, I'll know. — 
| [ Opens the Letter, 


Not unvail her Clouded Deeds to the day. 
He reads.] The Duke on Thar/aay will his Nephew hear, 
How ſooty we, how ſnowy he'll appear! - 
To morrow murther him ; the next night I 
Will give the Duke a Poſlet”; he ſhall dye-. 
Then will our Loves mount by their fall, al hate 
- Ceaſe. Let the Meſſenger have the ſame Fate. 
Indeed ! 'tis well—— PI dor—— If it does hit, 
They both ſhall dye, and I'll be Treaſurer yet. [Exzt. 


Exter Euſtace, F rederick, Ferdinando, amd Three 
Officers of the Army, 


x My Regiment is yours @ My Troop (3) Ido 
Acknowledge, Sir, _ Genera bite- you, L 7 

-T The Army1s all yours, except thoſe few 
Peacock plumb'd-upſtart-Officers, 'whom you ds 
Can frown to Duſt. (3) Why will your Honour Cloud: 
Your ſelf. (2) We'll cry for Juſtice, cry aloud; .  * 
Not with a Female Tone, but with a Voice, 
Shall make Rod#/phus tremble ar the noiſe. 


Fred. If you will give the word, well make the World |, © 


Look pale, it ſhall be to a' Chaos huntd 3 © -- 
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- (Grief ſtifling Reaſon) did- by 
"2 m 
} *Twould force thy Well; 


1 Summon Religion to endure this 
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Why will-you be ooromge 7 when. with a Breath | 
Of Wratly, ,you-rival may, , conquer Death. 
Esft. Qithaw exactly xa Fra s the World: grown! 


The *J court even Angels co. Rebellion. — 
Thele Tempters Þll diicard ; Treaſon will. find 


& Too many ways alone t' attack the Mind. —— | [Afte, | 


My Friends, Fthank your Yalour and your Love z. 


* But yet Tilfind a. milder, way tO prove .. 


My Honour was ne'er ſtain'd;; who'd. purchaſe Fame. 

With the ſweet Treaſure of a loyal Name? -_ 

Go home and check your Giant Thoughts. I will, 

As I have "7s. think ye my. Friends till. | 
[Exenut. Soldiers diſrantented. 


: Thoſe are ugh Men ; :[ thawght Fred rick had been 


| _ Ana 1 or more wiſe, than tobe ſeen 
jon far Diſloyalty ;, I fear 


7” pay Smiles on me. are Counterieits , not clea,. ; 


For this I kgow: (whate'er. he may, pretend) 
He-whod deſtroy his:King, would Kill his Fond. 
Fred; Fiftace-is; too ſevere; I did not mean. 


FS include the gaad)Duke in,this. Bloody Scene. bag 9- 


My thirſty Paſſion at Rade/pr 4: dove; ;. 

If, whilſt my juſt Revenge Let Anger ſtrove, 

I drop” d ſome. Wards, Txreaſog COuNMLANCEy, : 

Pardon't ; Religion wgs fe a, "Trance + $1 i le dat 

And whilſt my Heart: hreve £0 he; 5 ore oe Bans Igve ; 
qughts wr 

e > Gauſe, I ink | 

Loyalty to ſink. 

Hear then my Griefs are keen, ow 'll pierce thy Heart; 

Friends dg: i Joys108 iges boar egual ual part; Wh. R 
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Yer hadſt thou Eface th 
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Thar Traitor told the'Duke that ſhe and you '* 1 
Had exchang'd Hearts ; ſhe all your Treafons knew. "2 

And now ſhe's loſt, have I not cauſe to fear _ 

Thar Dog has trapp'd her, and they'r wracking her ? i 


 Exft. —Hence Coward Loyalty : O Heaven, O Hell, 
I you invoke; Juſtice and Plagues pour down © 
On .her Black Murtherers, on Loraiz's Crown, 
Or bleſs us, ſhew us here Clementia's well. _— 
They'r dull : CR  O Revenge ! 'OSpite ! 
(More Gods than they) blind with eternal night ;* 
That puppet Prince, that earthen God, who ſhews - 
No Symptom's of a King, but only thoſe t Tl 
The Prince of Torment's known by : 'tis fit he 
Who is ſo like him ſhould Hell's Vice-Roy be—— 
Call the Officers ; ſound a Charge ; ſound it home. - 
* O here they are ; thanks noble' Friends, conie, come, | 
ws ' [*Being in « Frenſie he funcies the -| 
Officers enter, when they do nor. 
Come follow me, follow your Leader, Boys, 
Wee'll drownthe Thunder with our Cannons noiſe, -. t- 
Eons 7 "| He #s mad. T hey hold him. | 
—— But he's my Prince ; —— Love and Revenge muſt reft . . p 
atisfyd ; our Lives are in our Kings Breaſts : '/ 
If they will be unjuſt, we muſt ſubmit ; 
Heaven ſees, - and that alone can puniſh it. 9; 
_ Thenpardon,- Loyalty, this Crime ;. who can Y  7 
Be filent now, is leſs, or more, than Man. © "rh; 


Rodulphws though by this Right hand ſhall die, | 


Though' for chat ACt I loſt Eternity. 411 oro 
.. (By LOR. OS, 0.19 


xt 


Leop. I know my Lord, you that think T have been- 
An AQor in this Tragedy of Sin. oO 
But when great-bellyed Time is brought a-bed, - ''/  -- - 
Bald truth will take that Scangal of 'my head. ' '' © 5 
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_ "E»ft. O impudenee ! (Leop.'1f I can't be believ'd, 
Let that. I hope you are flow undeceivd. - 
[ He gives him the Letter the 

. Datcheſs ſent to Rodulphus. 
E#ft. 1 never loath'd my Bonds till now ; were I 

. But at liberty to ſcourge that wretch Rodulphar, 

Id ſmile on Death. - A 

Off. My Lord, you are atliberty : I ſo much hate 

Rodulphws's Treachery, Ill wing his Fate : 

Appoint your time, Ill wait on you and let 

You forth the private way. Eft. Thanks good Sebaſtion. 

But what's to be done. (Leop.) I will a Letter frame 

(For I can counterfeit the Dutcheſs Name) 

Unto Radulphes ; wherein he ſhall be ; 

Commanded to wait on her at Seven this night 

In the Garden, -and bring Godfry and T hterrie 

With him 5 there you may puniſh them all, they'll 

Have only their walking Swords with them. | 

Thus will you vindicate your ſelf, and prove 

Them greateft Traitors who've profeſs'd moſt Love: 

 Esx#. Yet ket them bring their fighting Swords, I hate 

To trepan even Traitors to their Fate : 

We Three alone will meet them, there's no odds 

Bur this, they fight againſt, we with the Gods. 

The greateſt (ign of an heroick mind, w_ 

Is to die nobly when our death's deſign'd. LExeunt. 
Leop. Thus do I bring them all unto their Graves. | 

They who'd be great in this World ' muſt be Knaves. { Exie. 


| Exter Euſtace and Albert. 
Euſt. Give it: the Duke with your own Hands ; make haſt. 


| td F 6 [Exit Albert. 
How Princes are abus'd ! how. Truth's down-fac'd! [Exiz. 
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ore Rodulphrs _ 


"Rat We'll fiot fail to wait upon "Sg Grace. [Exit 
| bor: ) 90. thou, 
Ordaind the Prieft, ſhalt be the Offering now. RES 


- Enter Dates: bringing . 4 Letter... 


The Dutcheſs intends to. ww or "with 4 2th, ns 
night. _ Evftace. | ——Plth, þ | . (Exe | 


Exter Euſtace, Fredrick, Ferdinands, ut Ate ug .. 
Rodulphus, "Godfrey, and 'Thierrie at amvther.. 


Eft. Well nitt Rv#s/phive. (Rod) Not fowell Rat'G 
What o'the Devilmake "hoſe Fellows here—— -* '[Afde. 
Euſt. Start bt ; Were! Friends, there 5the'Diitcheſs hind, 

' [Throws him the" Datchefs ber Deerer.] 
Dofſt ſee me, Dog? Exectite her Cormtoanil. (took 
Canſt thou read, Hdl-houtid? (CR6d. ) Yes: ( Eft. yet 'do tiot 
That thod ſhalt Ter be ſived: 'by  the'Book; 
'Tis paſt the Clergy's Power ; ſuch Criinies 45 theſe —[Drawr, 
Heaven it ſcfPexmor purdbn; IUFHed.Y To! _— AUS 
The injur'd Gh6ltof tny Clementia-; Re” 
Her Fredrick. comes to be 'RVeng*dva' thee. 
| Bobs No , that's myDuty. (Red) Cothe cbr 
, {corhie'n + 
rev'pleas d £6 the that othets' with me fall.” ' > [ They fiohe- 
[Euſtace and Fredrick fight with Rodulphus avid Cotirey, and 
 Thierrie with Berdinandd. Fredrick Falls and Godiry. 
Fred. My Crimes out-ballance his ; fin js a. load 
Livs: "ey when ftetn' "Jilſkice Erfes Tor Blood. ON 
|, Ferdinando (ir and Thiertie comes. 


? +0 olphits:'" Thierrie 4ce. 

Euftace, thou canſt not *fcape.— ; Eyter Leopaldus 
[Rodulphus falts. 

——Alive yet ? Ly Euſtace _—: he falls. 


Enter 
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DT SE 
Es { * 'Leopaldus /aff; 
© Buſt: Thanks honeft Albere, Ina = 
_ 4. Death o'my Soul ! my Lord and Maſter dead ! 
| Exter Duke, with s Guard. 
' ' Dike, All Hain! See Exftace how Heaven firikes Traicors. 


D*ceſte that Hand? (Ef) 'Tis mine. f Date.) There you in- 
vite 'Orho to invade me. ( EF.) He deſfird my Sifter for a 


Wife ; and1, conſidering *twouldtontlulle a Peace, did en- 


cline tot, atd'writ him that Invitation; it being apainft her 


Inclinations to marry one ſhe had rieyer ſeen. By my now ex- 


piring Soul 'tis true ; there's his Letrer'to.me. 
© be | xo *[Thwows him a Letter, 
Godf. — How blacks Ingratittide !Tloath my Deeds: 
Pardon't ; my Soul more than my Body Bleeds ——- _ [[Dyes, 
Duke. You never courted the Dutcheſs to Vanity? 
Enuft, No, by all the Gods, that Letter will affure you. 
| Ent * © [Gives him the Duttheſs's. 
-— | Lerxer ſent to Rodulphas. 
2 Exter Gertrndo: 

' Ger: All my Joysare conſumptive. How palethey're grown ? 
Be not ſo laviſh, every drop's my own. { Kyxee/s by Ferdinand: 
Ferd. Such Cordials even with rough Hell can ftrive, 

Quite nonplus Fate, and make a dead man live. 

Death is too weak when in thine Arms-I twine ; » 

I grow Immortal by thus being thine. n PA 

Ty your Grace is not fatisfid, I can clear all your Doubts. 

When Conradine knew Gertrudo's hatred, to.him was impreg- 

nable, he ſent word to the Duke. of [3 BTR ow he was 

murtherd by your direCtions, knowing he ſhould thereby 

create a War : then putting himſelf into a diſguiſe. feigns a 

Letter from his Brother 0rho to Extace ; wherein: he —_ - 
EY Eos Siſter 


- BofF.K3l Him ſorne Friend. | Alberr #9 T.eopaidus $657; 
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' Sifter for his Wife, upon Condition 
.. names himſelf Ferdinando; Who inte | | 
Ocho, courts for himſelf :- If Gerrrado had” ſtill been obdurate - - 
to all my Stratagems, then'the Duke of Schawden ſhould have 
mediated for me ; For Iam that unfortunate ({uppos'd happy 


Conradine.) + | 
| Puts of his d:ſonife, 
; Gozelo, go to the Duke my Uncle, and ak this {ad _ : 
tell himthe laſt Whiſpers of my departing Soul, were, that 
. he would nax injure this good Prince by any Ads of Hoſtility : 
Since the Cauſe is taken away let the Effet ceaſe. Farewel 
_ IMNny Gertrudo.— « {2p 1 - Lion . [Dies 
Ger. VVasany ſo tormented hereon Farth; 
My Life is dead, and thence.my Grief takes birth. 
To ſuffer pain after death's Hell, thus 1 
Am dead, and yet tormented [ can't die. 
What ſhall 1 ask, Great God's ? what ſhall I crave? 
O give me back my Life, or.give a Grave. - 
Fred. Tell me, Rodulphas, did Clementia ſtain 
My Bed with thee ? ſpeak truly ; death ſpeaks plain. 
Roa. No, {he was chaſte. ( Fred.) Finiſh thy Conqueſt death, 
For fear I poyſon the world with my Breach. 
I ſlew Clementia, give me no reprieve, 
?Twould be the greateſt torment now to live. __— [ Dies. 
Euſt. Live! who can ! her death was all Mankind's Tomb; 
Life dy'd with her. Bleft Soul I come, I come, —— (Des. 
Dake. How monſtrous is Libuſſa grown ! I ſee | 
VVith melting Eyes her groſs deformity. 
Ah cruel Aunt, but more hard-hearted VVife, .. 
At once to ſtrike hiselonour and my Life. 
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Peace, as you ſee, and 
AM of courting her for 


Emer Dutcheſs with a Bowl 'of Poyſon in her Hand. 


Libaſſa. Nay, do not rail before you know *tis true ; 
I'm cot fo great a-Churl, there's ſome for you. 
EE om [She gives the Duke the Bowl. 
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\Redolphus come ; thur 45" in hand we'll go 
Either to-Joys above, or:Joys below : F 
No matter which ; in either we ſhall find 
Eternal Joys when thus our Loves are twin'd. 
VVhen all our Plots are crofs'd here, every Breath 

-Is redious, there's no Bleſſing left but Death. — [| Dies. 
Rod. Itriumph now, Malice could wiſh no more, . 
Forfince they are dead, I die the Conqueror. " 

And though Icould not the befieg'd Crown take, 

Be this my, Monument, I made it ſhake, _—— [ Dzes. 
" Duke. VVhat a Blow's here ! But why did Vengeance ftrike 
The Good with th' Unjuſt ? muſt all fare alike? - 

Is Juſtice blind ? and cannot Vengeance ſee ? 

But ſhoots at this or that, at him or me ? 

Cauſe Heaven's alarm'd with Sins thundering, call, | 

Do's that-hurl Darts, and cares not where they fall * 

Muft Ex/tace die becauſe Rodulphus*s Fault 

And Libsſſas threatned Heaven with an Afault ? 

Cowards to bring two Enemies to their ends. 

VVould hazard more than twenty of their Friends. 

Is Heaven turn'd daſtard ? -or' were their Sins ſo great 

They could not them without: ſuch loſs defeat ? + 

"Twas none of theſe that made them ſhach thee hence, 

But Love would: not Delay thy Recompence. 
Bleſt Soul 3 when after Ages read thy Story, 
The Eye 'of Faith will dazzle at its Glory. 
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Pplaud our Play, intake theſe Praers. oma £ xe oy 
"YN May neither Wa. nor. Women .£ver- wrong: 5:4 * 2 
When. you; get Wives, ay. they, be Ghoſt and Hs ty:513 oC 
Or if they be not, may. you think they are2- ooo 
In the mean time ſend Fe bantſom on Wenches. IS nina ==" 
And when with Comb. 3 tn Hay $04- ""HINET 
May- yourife juſt in fuch 4 Lay s epinfted bows iyooH # 
As -may applayd: that attive Gallantry;7 no toon bs 107 
May you ner wait che Joys of - Love oFenk } nh” oft 5 Ad 
 Unjpotted Honour, ELIT TIN 
h Necks oth Art, 7 FR INE 

And -mben the want 6 Utey Fig you nſhy, 
- Mayjour kind Mi Wire and Taylors ir Jes 


